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| OVIDIL NASONIS 


DE | 
ARTE 'AMANDE: 
OR THE 


{ART of LOVE. 


T, he Prohems or Introduttion. 


TE there be any in this Mulrirude, 

That mm the Art of Love 1s dull and rude, 

Me lethiryRead, and theſe my Lines rehearſe, 
He ſhall be made a Door by my Verſe. 

By art of Sails and'Oars, Scas nh divided, 

By art the Chariot runs, by artlove's guided; 

*By arrthe bridle's rein'd Im, or let ſh 

Tiphy's by arr:did guide th? Hemonian i 

jg And,me hath #2nus her Arts. maſter ma e, 
Toreach her Science; and ſer up her trade-z 


-\F And time ſucceeding ſhalt call mealone 


J Love's expert Tiphys and7Antonedan. 
Loye 1n himſelf 15 apiſh'and untoward, 
Yet being a child, 'Ple whip-him when he's froward. 
Achilles i his Youth was taiight to run 
On che ſtring'd Lute a ſweet diviſion, 
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(2) 
Byvid PhyMirides, who by his skill | 


o his fierte ttiture mildneſs did inſt.” $. 


Of him tharoft his friends; and oft tis foes ** 
Made quake, a weakold man could well diſpoſe, 
His fur1ous rage was khownto be # Suitor, 

And with ſubraiffion kneel, untohis Tutor. 
atides by Chiron wasAnſtructed; 3 

And by my Art 1s Lovechimfelf conduted. 

=—_ raw= ſons, Venus = Thets JOYS, 

Both ſhrewd, ; both -wapgiſh,/ and un S. 
Yer the ſtiff Bulls Aa the Yoke is pey 29 
The proud Steed chews the Bit which he doth feort 
And though Loves darrs rfiy- own heart tlegves afur 
Yet by my Art the Wag ſhall be kept under; _ (der 
Andthe more deep my flaming heart is found, 

The more I will revenge me of my wound, 

Sacred Apollo wi my:flame; . ©... 

Behold thy Arts FT do nor falſly cla1me, 
Nor C1:is, nor her Siſters aye I feeny + | 
Whilſt feeding ſheep wn Acres valleys green, 
Proud Sky, I teach of what I have been raſter, 
Love bids me ſpeak, T'le be your skilful Maſter. 
And what I ſpeak '15-true : thus I begin, 
Be preſcnt army labours,- Love's fair Queen. 


Keep henee you: modeſt Maids and come not near; 
That uſe to bluſh, and ſhamefaſt garments wear, ;i 
That have ſcant ruffs, aud keep your hair unſeen, ' 
Whaſe feet with your white: Aprons covered been. 
For YVefta's Virgins here no place is left; 

My Muſe ſings YVenusſpoils and Love's ſweet theft z-- - 
_ Whar kind affeRions Lovers thoughts do pierce; - -/ 
And there ſhall be no faultin this my Verſe, -! 


THE 


| 
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Irſt, thou that arta Freſh-man and art bent 
To bear Loves arms and follow Capids'tent, » 
Find whom talove : the next thing. thou 
| muſt do, 

Learn how to (peak her fair,to plead & wae: 
Laſt, having won thy Miftriſs to thy lure, 
Fle teach thee how to make that;Love endure : - 

This is my aim, I'le keep within this ſpace, 
And in this Road my Chariot wheel ſhall trace. - 
Whil'ſt thou 11v*t free and art a Batcheler, 
The love of one above the reſt prefer ! 
To whom thy (ſoul ſays, You.alone coment me. 
But ſuch a one fhall not from Heayen be ſent thee, . 
Such are not dropt down from-the Azure $kies, 
Bar-rhou muſt ſeck her out, with buſie eyes. 
Well knows the Hunt-man where his toyl to ſer, 
And in what Den.the Boar his teeth doth wher ; 
Well knows the Fowler where to lay his.gin 
The Fiſher knows what pool moſt ſhare in : 
- And thou that ſtudieft ro become a Lover, _ -.. 
Learn-in what place moſt Virgins to diſcover. 
'$ 1-46 rorbid thee ſail the Seas, *to ſeek, 
| -Or travel far to find one thou doſt like ; 


A4-; Like 
I 


(4) 
Like Perſes thatamong the Negroes ſought, 


And fair Andromeda from India brought, . | 
Or Pars, who to ſteal that dainty piece, ; 


TravePd as far as betwixt Troy and G1#ece. 4A - 
Behold, this populous City 1n-her pride 4: 
"Yields thee more choice than all the world beſide; | 
More Ears of ripe Corn grow not jnthe fields, " 
Nor half fo many Boughs the Foreſt yields : B 
So many green Leaves grow notin the woods, 7 
Nor (win ſo many fiſh-1n the ſalt floods ; $1 
So many Stars jn Heaven you cannot ſee, - 

. As there be,prerty wenches, Rome, in thee. 3 T 
Fair Yenzs 1n the City of her Son B 


- Ishonoured, which Areas firft begun. A 
-, IK 1 young Laſles thou delight, behold, | 
_, Mofe Virgins rhou mailt {ee than can be told. 
If women'of tadiferent age will caſe thee, ' 
Amongſta'thouſand thou mayſt chooſe to pleaſe thee: 
If ancient women, it! the City. be | 
Matrons admured for their gravity : 
To find a Matron, Widow, or young Maid; 
Walk burat ſuch,time under _Pomvry's ſhade, 
When as the Sun mounts on the Lyoz*s back, 
And ſtore of all degrees thou ſhalt not lack ; 
Or to that Marble walk which was begun, 
"Andended by a Morher and her Son, 
Abroad, at noon, berimes, or evening late, 
- That day which we to Luna conſecrate; 
Or tothe fifry Hſters Be/us Daughters, 
Thar all fave one made of their Husbands ſlaughrers, 
Or that ſame Holy-day we yearly keep, 
In which fair /enzs doth for 4don weep; 
Or in rhe (eyenth day facred more than all, 


Which the. 7*5 Nation do their Sabbath call : 
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Or to the Memphian Church, where many a Vow- 
1s made to the Egyptian ifzs and her Cow ; 

Or to the Marker-place which way 1s ſhort 
Women'o all eftates do there reſort. 

Repair elſe to the Pulyits, -even the (ame 

In which our learned Orators declame ; 

Here often 15 the Pleaders rongue ſtruck dumb - 

By thoſe atrraftive eyesthatthither come. 

There. he to whom anothers cauſe 15 known, 
Speakingof that,” waits words+s plead his owns 
Venus rejoycing fmites't {ee from far 

The Lawyer madea'Client at the Bar: 

But moft of all'Lwould adviſe thee thr 

Atthe Play time unto the Thearer, 

Where thou ſhalt find them thick in a greatnumber; 
6 —— fears, 'and*r/1e degrees to —_— 

mongſt thaxgoodly erew thou ſt behold, 

Whomthou bath loy'ſt.ſaef} 06 #64 Fein would(t hold; 
Look as the laden Ants:march to and fro; * 
And with their heavy burdens trooping go : 
Oras the Bee from flower to tlower doch tlye, 
Bearing each one hier Honey on her thigh, 
Andround*abour'the ſpaciousfields do ftray : 


| Sodo thefaireſt wonjen to a play; 


That Thave wondredthow it cbuld include 
Of beauries{ach agallanr muleirude.  - 
There many'aCaptive look hath conquered been 


T Thirher they come'to ſce-mer and b{/ie. n. 


 \4a; 


Great Komulur, thou'firit theſe Pl os :onmrV 5, , 
To-get thy widowed Souldicrs Sabine wives. 
Iathoſe days fromthe Marble hbuſed13 way : 


F Noſfaily no filker thag,/ no Enſign brave; «. 


The:Fragick Stage in that age was not :<d,. | 
There weremo mixed colours tempered; | 
OT A putt 1 Then: 


<4 6 NJ. | 
Then did the $5 went art,. the homel | 
Was madeof Graſs and Earth 1n.that Lonely (ioge age. 
Round aboutwhichche boughs were thickly. placed 
The people did not think themſelves diſgraced 
Of rough and heathy ſods tro-haye their ſeats, 
Made jndegrees of ſods and maſſy: peats. 
Thus plac'd:in order, every Ropas;(p1'd 
Into his Virgins eyes, and by her fide! -.- ©; - 
Sate-him.down cloſe, and ſeverally did moye- 
The innocent Sabive women to their love. 
And whilſt the Piper Thuſcs rudely, play'd,. 
And by his {:amping with his foot had made... 
A ſign _unto the reſt, there was a ſhour, +; 
Whoſe ſhrill report pierc'rall theair about, 
Now witha gn of rape given.from the King; - | 
' Round'throughthe houſe the luſty Romany FBRge, 
: Leaving noconner; of the ſame unſo ment ff 
*Till every ane frighted Virgin caught: TE 
Look as the trrerabling Dove the Eagle flies, © , 4 
Or a young Lamb when he a-Wolf eſpies: +1 :1 + | 
So run theleyoor girls, filling the air bi ſhrieks,; 
Emptyang of all the, colour 1n cheir pale cheeks.;. 
One fear poſſeſt them all, but nat one Jock; ; ct, ; / 
This tearsher hair, ſhe hath her wits ferſook: +»;j 
Some ſadly fit, ſome on their mothers call, - /:;-,;/ | 
Seme-chafe; fome flye, ſome ſtand, buerighted alt 
Thus.were the raviſht $:bines bud i ng led, 
Becoring ſhame.unto each Roman's bed:: 
- If-an Mario mary ir, ſtraight her man o07-- 
| Would take her"on his _ m— _ wan; | 
And ſay Whyaweegiſt thou,fucer, what a dear? 
Dry u þ choſe dong, theſe clouds of;ſorrow te 
I'e be to thee; 'if thou thy grief wilt \mother; ;:-1 5 F 
"Such as thy Father was unto thy Mother.. F ; 
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Full well would Romnlus his Souldiers pleaſe, | 
To give them ſuch fair Miftriſſes/as: thele,. / ' 
8 If ſuch rich wages rhou wilt give 'tro'Me;- - 
cd Great Romulics, thy Souldier 1 will be, 
From thart firft age rhe Theater hath been. : 
Even like a trap to rake fair Wenches tn. 
Frequent the THr:yard, for there oft-rrmes are” 
Cluſters of people thronging at the Batr'; 
Thou ſhalt nor need rhere with thy fingers beckon; - 
Of winking tigns, or cloſe nods do not reckon 3 
But where thy-miftrifs ſits; do thou abide; 
If chou canſt. not approach eloſeto her fide, 
As near as the place ſuffers ſee rtiiou 
That none betwixt-pheeand her felf be fet: - 
If thou beeſt mure and bafhful, I wilt reach -+ 
How to begin and break the Ice ofſpeech : Sha 
Ask whoſe that hoyſe was, whar he-was did guide him? - 
"| Whence came he; if he well or ft did ride him ? © 
{3 Which 10 the courſe of Barries beſt did do? 
8 And whom ſhe likes, him do than favour too,-. | 
'$ When thou efpieft where Romes beſt sſir, ©! 
8 Applaud fair Yorm, with thy Miftrifs hand tt, 
8 If duſtby chance uporrher garments falf; 
Look with thy Tea 2 newd onbrafh-ir atf.- 0 | 
And though tone fl]; 'yer l6ak thar without ſcoff- - 
Thou with thy durions harid'/beat rhargone' off. / © | 
And let the leaft occafion ſhewthy duty, I 
None can be too fervile unto'a beaury. : 
If her looſe paroents hang down, that the ckirt © 
-$ Lckup the dif; or fall mro the dirty, | 


; | . Officious/he tohift itup again. > © | 

r! AunfTrow! the Mgt Birth ro bear Her rrain, ©. 

4; Haply- thy dury or Are own'© _—_—- 4 
cr wellthap't:Leg maiſi ſes, © | 
B:ware © 


"P". Thar thou het'foos 
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Beware that none behind her rude ly cruſh her, 
Or with his hard: knees or his elbows bruſh her. 
Small favours Womens light thoughts captivate, 

-And many in their loves make fortunate : 
Softning a cuſhion, - fanning the freſh air, 

Or to her weary foot adding a ſtair ; 
Such diligence and duty often proves. 
Great furtherance to many in their loves.. 
Within theſe Liſts hath Cxpid battel ſounded':: 
Who others wounded faw, he has. been wounded: 
As careleſs cf himſelf he prics about, _ 
To know which conquers of. che Champions ſtout ;, 
He feels himſclt_pierc't witha flying Dart, 
And wounded ſore, complains him of hu s heart, 
Oh what aſſembly did there come to ſee 
-. Great C«ſ2r ftand in all his Royalty ; 
©  Praifng his prizes, in. their ſhours and: skips, 
-—-Fookin he Per{zan; and Athenzan ſhips.) | 
From both {des af rhe Seas young Gallants.came;. - 
And Virgins of all forts toſee the ſame :. 
Then was the City throng'd ;. who could nor-find: 
In that fair Crewa Saint to-pleaſe his-mind ?. 

- Oh Gods/ How many did kind fancy drive 
Strangers.to us, us unto them. to.wive?, 
Bead ear Ceſar through the whole world famed; - 

-* - Will add. unto the Nations, he. hath tamed... 
”*, The-caſtern Kingdoms hereto over-paſt, 
 And'rhey of all his Conqueſt ſhall'be. laſt. 
See where a-ſtour Revenger comes 1n. Arms... | 
' Whoſe haughty breaſt the flowerof Honour-warms%, 1 
* ©. Thatbeing bur:@&Child leads war1n chains, _ 
E But more, thanChildten can,. by wax conſtrains, 
Ceaſe now to reckon up the Hero's years, 
For Ceſars.yalour 1n lus youth appears. 
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he wifdom which mighe well becomethe aged; 
Shall in theclf ame rank be equipaged :: - {1.1 
That all the world may wonder one ſo. young, 
Hath ſuch a ripe wit and 1o quaint a tongue. 
hy gifts out-ſtrip thy age, whoſe ſlow pace lingers 
Such was his inſtant firength, who/rwixc his fiigers :: 
ruſht two 1nvenomn'd Snakes being in the cradle, 
Whiat would he do being-mounted on the Saddle 2? 
A$.great as Bacchus when his years yet green, 
Was in his power among the 114zes ſeen :. 
Ceſar is heir unto his Fathers ſpirir, 
And his Fore-fathers vertues does inherit; 
With their auſpicious fortune proudly dight; . 
Wars, and ſhall vanquiſh (hl where he.doth fights. 
Such be the Fates, and great mui be his fame 
That ſhall wage Batre] under:Ceſ4rs name. 
Live ſtill thou youth'of young men being, King, 
When old, then old mew ſhali thy praiſes fing, 
Revenge thy_wronged Brothers, thy dead. Father, 
And.to the Wars millions oi. people gather. 
JThy Father, and thy countries father roo, 
Pur thee in arms *gainit thy inſulting foe, 
YThou bear'ft Religious arms, ſo doth not hep”: - 
Wrong leads him forth, -bur Juſtice fights for thees. 


*BBchold. the Parthiansare alcady ſlain, 


FThe Eaſt yield$Homage to tie Latine train. 

MCeſar and Mars, both Gods, his Fathers both; 

YNake peopergns his journey, . now he goeth z., 

FB! propheſic his Conqueſt, and his Praiſe ot] 

Ih arich ſtile unto the Heavens Ile raiſe. © ©... 

With my field words ſhe ſhall lvs Army:cheat; \;,-- - 

Which with their ſweet (ound ſhall enchanteach.ears; 

SWhltl che Parthiars flight deſcribe at large, | - + | 
Who backward ſhoor, as flying, their focy gt 

v : An 
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Andofthe Romans reſolution write, 

In vain poor Parth#en Souldier thou doſt fight. 
Mars the RnING arms, forſake thy Druin, . 
In vain hop'ſt by flight to overcome. 

In one day ſhalt thou, 'f. ireſt of all things, 

. Be deckt with Gold, attended on by Kings; 

And drawn along by-four white ſnowy Steeds, 

To royallizethy a&s and famous deeds : 

The whulſt thy troops of Souldiers round invirons / 
The Captain of the enemy bound with Trons : * 
Giving their legs to keep them from the flight, 
Which they before did/pradtiſe 1n their fight, 
The joyful young men mingled with ſweer laſſes, 
Wall croud and preſs to ſee him as he paſles; 
And now being met; ' no ſweet occafion balk; 
Make _ fany thing to enter talk; 


Thoughignorant in all rhings; 'all things know, - 
And take upot-thee ro explain each fhow.,” | 
Asthis, That's Euphrates that firſt proceeds; T 
Having her head bound witha wreath of Reeds ; - $4 
Call the next Tigrz with her hair all blew : D 


Maids may be flattered, ro think feign'd things tru T 
Say thts preſents 4rmen;a, 'Perſra ſhe; . 
In-the next-phce-let 4chermenia be. 25 
Thar man's a conqueror, captives they thar' tremble 
Speak truly, if chow canſt, 'if nor difſemble, 
Thence tf yow-g0'to banquet and fit down 

To taſte ſweet Viandsand to drink around ;-: 
There may thy thoughrs unto my artincline; :* 
Obſerving love'more than the Crimſon Wine. 
Cupid Mirnſelf,” always inrr%d*to rapes.) LOS 
Hath with his own white hand-preſt Bz:ch4 grapes; 
Until his wings with ſprinkled wine made "hh a 
He heavy firs, and ſeeggwherehe'ts fer, EE 


— 
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he dew from off his Fearhers ſoothe ſhakes, , 
hich from his drowned. wings:the dry. atr rakes; 

But from his breaſt (o.ſo0n he cannor drive © 1 
Love ſprinkled there,though ne're ſomuch' he ſirive.. 
ine doth prepare the ſpiries, heats the brain-hot, 

Expels deep cares, make ſarrows-quite forgot ; 
Moves mirth, breeds laughter, makes the poor man' 
nox-remembringneed to laughaloud; (proud, 
ope the thoughts, \and crafrmeſs doth baniſh, / 
Rejeeth Arty andatwaines fight woesvaniſh, - 

In wine hath many a young:mans heart been took, 
And born away ih afair Wenches look; 


Un wine is luſtaud rankneſsof defire ; 


. Bt the broa 


Joyn-wine andlove,. and yowadd fire tofire, 


EEhooſe vor-a face by-Torch-light, bur by day, 
only groſs faules: ſuch ſplendors:cam bewray; 
YTryt:no made lights, they will deceivethine eye ; 


Thou canſtndt.judge-by/Torch-bghr, norinrwy — ; 

Noon-tide, when the Sun ſhin'd'rareft, . 
Did Paris fay.to Helen, thou art faireſt. 

The Nighe hides.faules, the Midnight hour is blind; 

And no-miſhap'r deformity can find. © 

Stones and-dy*d Searlet by the day we chuſe : 

The hroad-day and bright Sun in beaury uſe. 

Somerimes unto thoſe places rask thy feer, 

Where the fair-Foreſt Huntrefles. do meer 


4 In humber more-than Sea-ſfands; elſe prepare 


' 


Ta the warm Bathes, where many a female are ; 
There ſome-or other hurt by Cupid's ftroke, 


P. Where troubled-waters with warwsBrimftoneſnioke, _ 


Miſtakes the-wounds:cauſe,” and exclajming raves; 


"Not blaming Love, bur rhoſe unwholſorme Waves. * 


Seewhere Dyana's grovy Temple ftands, '- (hands; 
{Where Kingdoms have - been won by ſlaughtring - 
Becauſe. _ 


. Firſt ſhall che Birds that welcomen the ſpring,” "| 


| The ſwift Menalianhoundsthat chaſing are; 7: £17 
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Becauſe ſhe cons loaths and lives chaſt ſtill, {7 
Much people fhe- hath Natn-arid much ſhalt kilf; ''Y 
- Thusfar'my Muſe hath ſangittdiversfirains' © Af 
Where thou'maiſt find fit plate/to ſer thy-traids; b 7 


My nextendeavour is to lay-the/ground, 
Toatchieve andwin the Miftriſs thou haſt found: '=q, 


2  Bepromprt and apt, you-that ſhall read 'my lmes, 4 Mi 
..- And uſc attention to-therr diſciplines, 2 Ye 
_Thefirſt firi&'precepr T enjoyn your ſence;-" ry 


 Needful'to be obſerv*d, is Confidence':*'* © 7 
Be confident; thy ſuit being oneebegun;} - //- 
And buld-on this; they altare to be wo: lh. 
All mure and dumb for:everceaſe tofing :: | 

The Summer Ants leavetheir induſtrious on; "k 
And from their fall Mourhs caſtsrheir loaded pains 


Shall frighted/run back from the 'rrembling hare; - * 
Beforea wanton wench ance'tempted'by-thee; v!: + 
Poor Fool,” ſhall have the hard hear: to deny thee... 
Stolen. pleaſure, - which romen is never harefal, /- #: 
To women: 1s now.and at all times ever grateful-. 
The difference is, a.maid her love will 'cover; ! 
Men are'more impudent and-publick lovers: :-/: 
*Tis mcetwe men (hould ask the queſtion/ſti; 
Should women do it; it world. become theny}}l; 
The Heifers ſtrength being once' ripe and mellow, © 
After the Eull ſhe through the field wilt bellow, 
The Mare neighs after the couragious Steed; 
But humane. Luſtdorh nor ſo much exceed; 
Our flame hathlawful bonds, keeps rime and ſeaſe 
'Nor. heſtial made like theirs, but/mixrwith reaſon;-! 
Should.I of Byb/z ſpeak; whoſe hor defire. UE 
Dothro her Brothers lawleſs bed aſpire ?: -* +; 7 2273 


FF, © 
i. ARA 


Y And when the inceſtuous deed ſhe well ſuſpendeth, 
0 With reſolution her fweet life ſhe endeth. 


. And wit 
"Our bodies we perfume; theſe are the ſame, 
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Mirrha the love of her own Father ſought, 


1 Aﬀe&ing him but nor as daughters ought : 


Her body in a trees rough rinde appears 3 
her ſweer and o6doriferous tears . 


Mirrhe of this Miſtris Mirrha bears the name. 


Yn 142 of rall trees and Cedars full, 

" AFThere fed the glory of the Heard, a Bull; |  (g7eWs 
Snow white, fave *rwixt his Horns one ſpot there 
FPavethat une ſtain he was of Milky hew. 


is Bullock did the Heifers of the groves 


{Deſire to bear; as Prince of all their droves. 


Bur moſt Paſpphae with adulcerous breath 


FE ovies the Tovely Heifers to the death : 


ſpeak known truth,” this cannot Crete deny, 


'F ith all her hundred Citie$þuilr on highs 
(Tis aid thar for this Bull the doaring Laſs: 
"id uſe to top frh boughs,” and the young graſs 3 | 


br was the amorous Cretan Queen ateard, 


Jo grow a kind companion tothe heard: . 
Fhus through the Campaign ſhe iSmadly born, 


W ; nd a wild Bull to Minos gives the horn. 


; _— 


1s not for bravery he doth love or loath thee, 


"When why, Paſphaz, doſt thou fo richly cloath thee ? 
by doſt thou thus-thy face and looks prepares -. 
War mak*ſt chou with thy glaſs ordering thy hair ? 


nleſs thy glaſs conld make thee ſeem a Co, 
id how can horns grow on that tender brow ?. 


MW Mines pleaſe thee, no advkerer ſeek recs 


drif thy Husband Mines do nor like thee, -_ 
ut thy lafctvious thoughts are ſtil encreaty. 
Ive him with a man, not with a beaſt. 


Thus 
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Thus by the Queen the wild woods are frequented, Fi! 
And leaving the/Kings bed, ſhe 15 contented Fc 
To uſe the: groves borm;by the rage. of, wind, 
Even as a ſhip with a full, Eaſtern wind. | 
How ofter' hathrſhe withian envious eye 
Look'd'or- the Cow that by her Bull did lie, 
Saying, - oh wherefore did this Heifer move - | 
My hearts chief Lord, and urge him to her love?;; 
' Behold, how ſhe before him joyful skips, | 
- Atid Pn jerting on the green Graſs leaps, | -// 
To pleaſe hisamorous eye; then.charg'd the Que 
Sce1n theſe fields that Cow no more be ſeen; 
No ſooner to her Servants had ſhe ſpoke, 
But the poor Beaſt was had vy' tothe yoke, 
Some of theſe ſitrumpet Hetfers the Queen flew, 
And their warm blood the Altars did embrue; 
Whilſt by.che ſacrificing Prieſt ſhe fiands, FF 
And gripes their-trembling entrails in her hands. 'þ 
Oft pray'd:ſke tothe Gods, but all in vatn, ' (ſan 
T* appeaſe their deities with blood of Beaſts thi 
And to their bowels ſpake, Go, go, be gon 
To pleaſe him whom I fondlydote upon. 
Now doth ſhe wiſh her ſelf Europa, then. 
_To be fair 1o-paſturing inthe Fen: _ 
1a beaſt 1nſhape, hide, hoof, and horn ; 
Only Furopzon a beaſt was, born, | 
Arlength rhe Captain of che heard-beguil'd 
With a Cows $kin. with curious art compil d, 
The longing Queen -obtain'd her full defire,, 
And in the Childs birth did bewray the fire. 
Had Creſſq kept her from T-ye/tes bed, 
_ She had iorwith' her Child'been baniſhed 3 11 
Nor Phebxs ftopt his Carr that (o bright burned, - © 
And his Steeds back unto the Morning turned. 
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(15) 
<<, ling Niſus Daughter:that was held o fair, 
Pole from hey bathers head the purple hair: 
nd hangagatthe ſhip, was in her fall 
gd to a Bird 19. VOICe, in ſhape and all. 
other Scylla was by Crce's ſpells 
ade aSea.monſter, and in the Ocean dwells; 
teneath whoſe Navel barketh many a Hound, 
hoſe- ravenous gulf, like throats, Ship and Men 
The valiant Agamemnonthat by Land. (drown'd. 
| the great-God of war and did withſtand 7 
tune by Sea, -behold alas he dies 
3y"$Jealous wife 4woful Sacrifice ; 
$'ho picies ner the bright creuſa's tame, 
Wiſhing their ſale tears might have quencht the fr : 
Vho could. but weep to ſee young Children ſlam, 
Vhil'ſt their 'warm. bloods their. Mothers Garments 
\ hy Phiners putt thou ou the {triplings eyes?(ſtain? 
That puniſhmene thy own face. ſhall diſguiſe, 
= greacell miſchief womens luſts engender z 
of rheir hearts be cruel, though, molt be render, 
omens defires are burning, ſome contagious 3 
þ Sare more temperate far, and leſs Outragious; 
When in my Art proceed, nor doubtto enjoy 
p1d winall women,. be they. ne're ſo coy. » 
"ue them by m us Jar wor being learn'd by me, 
Wot one amongſt a thouſand will deny. thee: | 
Fer love they ro-beurg'd'by ſome confirainr, 
$45 well in things which they deny as grant : 
ut rake thou no repulſe ;, is'r.nor a treaſure 
0enjoy new delights and taſte freſh pleaſure 
Variety of {weets are welcome till, 
JAnd acceptableſt ro'a womans wills 
They think that Corn beſt. in anothers field, 


_FTheir Neighbours goat the (weereſt milk doth vield. Bp 
ng: - Bur 


Tt 
by 


. She is induſtrious aud made apefor ſport, {2-1 10 
: And by her Office Atits your reſort. IE V '{Þ 
».7.37 S] £5 ; ; 


-Shee'l grace thee-ro revenge 


(16) 
Bur firſt ere fi che'to thy Miſtrifs laid, I 
PraQtiſe ro come @cquanited with her Maid : i is 
Shecan cow t5m way; ſeck thy redreſs, Sc 
And by 
f 
0 


b 


r means thou maiſt have ſweet acceſs, 
To her familiar ear your counfel ſhow, [8 
And alf:your private pleaſures let her know : 
Bribe her with gifrs, corrupt her with reward, ith 
Withrher that's eafie which to thee ſeems hard, 


- She carychooſe times, fo times Phyſirians keep,” 


| [] 
When in thy miſtriſs arms thou ſate maiſt ſleep 3 "he 1 
And that muſt_.be when ſhe 15 apt to yield,” - hel 
Whatime the ripe Corn ſwells within the field. th 

When baniſht ſorrows from her heart remove, 


: And give mirth place, ſhe lies broad wake to love 


Whild Thy was penfive, *twas well fenc'd and kept 
But then hetraid when they ſecurely ſlept : | 


Yet ſometimes prove her, when thou find'ſt her 


Our er own wrong with ſome uſage bad; hr 
Follow that humour wirth'thy fluenttongue, ' ' "Ute; 
| her former wrong, © '* 
Her mind may the induſtrious Maid prepare, 
And ſoftly whiſper; yet that ſhe may hear, : 
Such wrongs no woman that hath ſpirit can bear :' 
So ſhe proceeds to thee, lifts thy-praiſes high, ” 
Swears for her chaſte love thou art bent to dye, © he 
And there ſtep In, and-doubr not to'prevan; ”'” lt 
Yerere'her furious anger hath ſtruck fall,  --- ht 
Rage in thar Sea delay conſumes anddyes,” 
Like Ice againſt the Sun :no grace deſpiſe- - 7 
That from the Hand-maid comes ; wrthall- my powet 
Seek by convenient means her to defloiver..- Þþ 
| 
; 
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(17) 
Se, if her own counſel may be cloſely kept, 
Þr Ladies due would gladly intercept. 
is hap hazard, though it be with pain, 
8 | | counſel 1 is from theſe things to abſtain, 
"Sill not head-long over Mountains tread, 
xr following me ſhall any be miſled-; 
Kc of the Maid by whom-thou ſend'ſt thy Letter, 
Fith her care pleaſe thee well, with her face better, 
gin not therefore with the Maid to toy, . 
yy Miftriſs loye and fayour firſt enjoy. 
thing beware, if thou wilt credir Arr, 
ler words amongſt the winds depart:_ 
hc moy*d her once, take no denial, 
"Flolve road, or never to make tryal, _ : 
Mom fear and blame thou arr ſecure and free, 
XS ſoon as ſhe partakes he ine Re \-g 
+ we the Bird that tothe morni 
pnot ſoar high when ſhe hath lin!” j*. 2" 
"Þt can the ſayage Boar with briſled back 
"FFeak chrougttrhoſe t lin has made lack, 


, =P 


here pers re © oloy jtier, fromthefield; 
4 orvir 1 Wk, 
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rome rr Sea-men ro. 
Þſcafons are vor kind when men ſhould ow, 


+k Fey, to haye your Ugg. % 


\ 7 


(18) 
Nor always 5 the ſurging Ocean fir, 
That the well-fraughted ſhip,may fail in it: 
Nor is it always time fair Girls to.wooe; 
Somerimes abſtain, ſo doth t Y Maſter:do, 
Omir her Birth day, .and thoſe Katends miſs, 
' When Mars and Veaus both abſtan'to'kifs 
At ſore forbidden .ſeaſor. being deckr 
With princely *tite, uſe her. with great teſpet; 
In the cold Winter, when the P{zades reign, 
F apa rel of Venus oy abſ i: 
Forbear eretart am WENCNES, 
ths rupleclcut drenchs 
TT 9 Ws 2 10% 


With the mill 
Or1 _ — 


ught, of 


You dy as Into 
Who) Es anc 
And by fone Tha Oh: Lu 
To enrich then Ncly 2ye.the 
Firſt whex 
And lays its pa wide. 
She will ruſe them 
xr _ ſt tha] Ira: ) bir 
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(19) 
nſt thou deny the wanton? ſhe will ſwear, 
is gift will ſerve her uſe for many a year * 
is now cheap, fhe hath: gn2at need of this ; 
nd every wordſhe mingles 'with: a kits. | 
' - Baſt thou no Coyn about thee ? thou thalt ſend 
' Fo intreat it by a Letter from thy-Friend; 
-Fyhat muſt I needs-preſent her with-this casket, 
''Wecauſe that on her Birth-day ſhe doth ask ar? 
Fhen every day the wants, will de-ſworn, 
- Fhat on that very ſame dayſhe was born. 
Dr when I ſee&her how/ſhe'fadly weeps, 
od feigning ſome falſe loſs much! 5" 
if ſhe ha gc nr 
\ jewel from her ear, 'herhand 'a Lp 
Sihat's that to me? "or if Ihear het pray! 
aol ſo borrow this orthat umrilfomeilay'? 
| it's lent is loſt, - {nd-to'be found no:more ; 
"Women things borrowed neverwill roftore. 
0 Fen Ton ES, her meme i 


Half the Des Wed ii ſear theiſtrumper's axe; ;; 
24 Me e love with/levters@milic byHavec,;... he \ "Darts 
: = 
© Weep what rWor words farrender; cut 
' "For flattery like falſhoodever.taider.. ' _ 
' "Wair words are cheap,! whatmmorethou givi[t is loſt; All 


"Ml = fpeak'feir, tis done-with hedle! eoft, Nh 
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. A promiſe is a ehiv1h to make Boolsfar, ', +1117 - 5 11.8 
Be full of thei,” promf@noimattermwhar, 221 UM 
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The hope of gain wilt keepthy credit free, 
Hope is a Goddeſs falſe, yer true to thee. | 
Give her, and ſtraight ſhe'l leave thee with diſdain, . 
She expe&s no more; what's paſt ſhe counteth gain« 
Be always giving, -bur-your gitt ſtill keep, , 
And thy delays 1n words well framed ſteep. 
So hath the barren'field deceiv'd the Swain : 
So doth the Gameſter loſe in hopes to gain. 
Love that on even hands grows, 15 moſt pure, 
Thar which comes gratz longeſt doth endure. 
Write firſt, and ler thy pleaſant lines alute her, 
Aletter breaks the Ice of any Suitor : 
A Letter in an apple writ and ſent, 
Won fair Cydippe to her Lovers bent. 
You Roman Youths all other toys refrgn, 
"Learn the liberal Arts and Muſes nine ; 
Not only as an Orator co declaim 
Before the-uidge and Senate ; for the-ſame, 
When thou the Ladies fair ſhal; cameamong, 
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- Will ſpeds-and they will all applond yr pngne: 1 
yo 


_ But ſpeaknot by irbreedso 

- * T6couft in ſtrange and-fuſtian eloquence: 

None but a gull ſuch Baſtard words will praiſe, 

Or in his ſpeech uſe aninforced phraſe.” - 

7+» but a-Mad:man elſe will with Orarions,! 

Bleaito his love and. wooe in Deglaroations?.. . 

Uſe a ſmoath-Language, and accuſtomed Speechy : - , 

And with noſtraming diſcourſe love beſgech, .; _.. 

-  Asif thoucam*ſttoſpeakaſtudied part; - *. 

{ But as immediately ſent.from-the heart, 

--- Tf ſhe reje& thy lines, and-ſcornto read them, . 
Bur caſting them away; on the ground.tread them: | 


Deſpair not but that ſhe yan: bevy ! 
rhe ing eyes peraſethy ime. | ag 3 
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(21) 
Fino time the ſtybbotn Meifers draw the wain, 
\Yln time the wildeſt Steeds do brook the Rain: 


{Yet the ground's ſoft by which the ſteel is torn. 
©. What's-harder than.a ſtone, or what more ſoft 
© Than water 152-and yer by dropping oft 
TThe gentle rain will. eat into the:tlints, 
And 1n their hard ſides leaves irpreſtive dints, 
Do bur perſiſt the ſuite thou haſt begun, 
Flntime will chaſte Penelope be won, 
{YLong was it ere the City Troy was ta*ne: 
YBYer was-it burnt at length, and Prianſlain. 
2YHath ſhe peruſed the ſcroule thou didſt inditay 
[ YAnd will ſhe nor as yet an-anſyer write ? 
- YEvoforce her nor, -1t1s enough to thee, 
\"FThat ſhe hath'read1t, arid thy love doth ſee. 
Fear not, if once ſhe read what thou haſh writ, 
She will vouchſafe in time to anſwer it. 
; YAt firſt perhaps her letter will be ſowr, 
yAnd on thy hopes her paper ſeem to lowr, 
lawhich the mwill conjure thee to be mute, 
Jand charge thee to forbear thy hated-ſinre 3 
JTuſh, what ſhe- moſt forwarns; ſhe moſi defires, 
In froſty woodsare hid the hotteſtfires.- | 
Yonly ___ to-reap what thou haſt ſown, 
JA million to a mite ſhe is thy own. 
Of thou by 'chance haſt found her in ſome place, 
Down on her back and upwards with her face, 
10occafion ſmiles upon thee, thank thy fate, 
(teal to her bedſiderwith a thieviſh gate :. 
And having won,/-unto her wiſely bear thee, 
With watchful care thar ho Eavſ-droper hear thee, 
J9r if the walk abroad, without delay 
-2Þe thou a quick (pie to obſerve her way. 
". EW B- 
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Timefrets hard Iron;in time the Ploughſhare*s worm, 
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(22) 
Reep 1n her eye, and croſs herin the ſteer, 
Here overtake her, at that corner meet ; 
Then come behind her, then out-ſtrip her pace; 
And now before her, and now after trace : 
Now faſt, now ſlow, and ever move ſome ſtay, 
That ſhe may find thee ſtill firſt in her way ; 
Nor be afraid if thou'occafion ſpy,, *' ' 
.To jog her elbow as thou paſſeſt by : 
| Or1if thou happeneſt to behold from-far, 

hcz Thy Miſtrifs croſſing o're the Theater; 


£4. And 1n no feat let her be found without thee : 
ef hey No matter though the Play thou do not mind, 
>z the Thou ſights enough within her face ſhalr find ; 


27, There ſpeaking looks 'may whiſper thy defire, 
Applaud him whom ſhe likes, 1f thou difcover 
In any ſtrain a true well-afted Lover, 

Make him thy inſtance, court her by all skill; 
If ſhe riſe, riſe; if ſhe fit, ſit thee ſtill: 


in-her looks and geſtures loſe thy hours. 
Thy legs with eating pumice do not wear, 
Uſe not hot Irons to criſp and curl thy hair; 
No ſpruce ſtarcht faſhionsſhould on Lovers wait, 
Men ef become a meer negletted gate. 
Blunt Theſes came with no perfumes to Crete, 
And yer great Minos Daughter thought him ſweer 
Phedra did love Heppolytys, yet he | 
Had on his back no Courtly bravery. 
Adons like a wood-man ſtill was Clad, 
Yet Venus doated on the lovely Lad. 
Goneat and handſome, comelineſs beſt pleaſes, 
And the deſire of women ſooneſt raiſes.  - 


hoy BHie to the place, being there look round about thee, 


veg. There ſtand and gaze, there wonder, 'there' admi 


Laugh when ſheſiniles, be penſive whenſhe owr's, 
An 


[ 
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(23) 
e a meet gate, thy garments without ſtain, 

Keep nor thy face from weather nor-from rain, 
Thy tongue have without roughneſs, thy teeth clear 
And white, and let no ruſtinhabir there, 


Wear thy ſhooes gloſe and fit, and*nortoo wide; 
KCurt thy hair compaſs even on either ſide: 


ee, 


Let no diſordered hairs hereand there tand, 

But have thy Beard trimm'd with a skilful hand. 
Make blunt thy nails, pare them and keep them low, 
Let no ſtiff hairs within thy Noſtrils grow : 

Keep thy breath ſweer and freſh, leſt rank ic ſmel!, 
Such 15'the air where bearded Goars do dwell. | 


All other looſe tricks and effeminate toyes, 


Leave thou to wanton Girles and jugting Boyes. 
Behold young Bacchus me his Poer names, 
He favours Lovers and thoſe amoraus fames 


'F 1n which he hath been ſcorchr. / It fo fell out, 


Mad Ariadne ſtraid the Iſle about ; 

Being left alone within that deſert plain, 
Where the brook Di4 pours into'the main: 
Who waking from her reſt, her vail unbound; 
Her bare foot treading on the tehder'ground, 
Her golden hair diſſolved, aloud ſhe raves, 
Calling on Theſeus to the diffus'd waves, 

Oh Theſeus, cruel Theſezs, whom ſhe ſeeks, 
Whilſt ſhowers of tears make furrows in her cheeks, 
She calls and weeps, and weeps and calls atonce, 
Which nmght to ruth move <'en the' ſenſeleſs ſtones. 
Yet both alike became her, they both-grac*d her; 
The whit fhe ſtrives tocall him, or weep faſter. 
Then bears ſhe her ſoft breaſt, and makes it groan, 
And then fſhe' cries, What is falſe Theſexs gone ? 
What ſhall I do? ſhe cries, ' what ſhall I do ? 

And with that nore ſhe runs the Foreſt through. 
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(24) 
When ſuddenly her ears might underſtand, 

Cymbals and Timbrels toucht with a loud hand : 
To which the Forreſt, Woods and Caves reſound, }f .. 
And now amaz'd ſhe ſenſeleſs falls to ground. 
Behold the Nymphs come with their ſcattered hair |} 1 
Falling behing, which they like garments wear, & 


And the light Satyrs, and untoward crew, & 
Nearer and nearer to the Virgin drew. T 
Then old S:lenxs on his lazie Aſſe A 
Nods with his drunken pate, about to paſs Pr 
Where the poor Lady, all in tears lies drown'd, T 


Scarce ſits the-Drunkard, bur he falls to ground, In 
Scarce holds the Bridle faſt,” but ſtaggering ſtoops, | 7 


Following thoſe giddy Bacchanalian troops, T 
Who dance the wild Lavalto on the Gralſs, T 
Whilſt with a ſtaff he lays upon his Aſle. N 
At length when the young Satyrs leaſt ſuſpeR, * H 
-...- He tumbling falls quite from his Afﬀes neck, Gi 
Bur up they heave him,- whilſt each Satyr cries, B 
Riſe good old Father, good old Father rife. A 
Now cones the God himſelf, -next after him, D 
His vine-like Chariot driven with Tygers grim; to 
Colour and yoice, and Theſes ſhe doth lack : oF 
There would ſhe flye, and there fear pul'd her back; Ig 
She trembles like a ſtalk the winde doth ſhake, " 
Or a weak Reed that grows beſides the lake. BB: 
To whom-the God (pake, Lady take good chear, It 
See one more faithful than falſe Theſes here. W 
Thou ſhalt be wife to Bacchxs, for a gift 46 Gi 
Receiye high Heaven, and to the ſphears be lift, In 
Where thou ſhalt ſhine a Star to guide by night TI 
The wandring Seaman in his courſe aright ; T| 

_ This ſaid, left:that his Tygres ſhould affray | Fi 


The trembling Maid, the God his coach doth _/ Y: 


(25) 
And leaping from his Chariot with his heels 

He prints the ſand, with that the Nymph he feels : 

And hugging her, in vain ſhe doth refift. 

He bears her thence, Gods can do what they liſt. 
Some Hymen ſing, and 1 ſome docry, 

So Bacchus with the Maid that night doth lye : 
Therefore when wine in plenteous cups do flow, 

And thou that nighr unto thy love doſt owe : 

Pray tothe God of grapes, that 1n thy bed 

The quaffing healths do nor offend thy head. 

In wine much hidden talk thou maiſt invenr, 

To give thy Lady note of thy intent : 

To tell her thou arr hers and ſhe 15 thine, 

Thus evenat board make love tricks in the wine. 
Nay, I can teach thee-though thy tongne be naute, 
How with thy ſpeaking eye to move thy ſure : 

Good language may be made in looks and winks, 

Be firſt that takes the cup wherein ſhe drinks, 

An nore the very place her lip did touch, 

Drink juſt at thar, let thy regard be ſuch : 

Or when ſhe caryes, what part of all the mear 

: She with her finger touch, that cur and car : 

© YOr if thou-carve to her, or ſhe to thee, 

Her hand in taking 1t touch cunningly, 

Be with her Friend Familiar, and be ſure, 

It much avails to make thy love endure : 

When thou drink ſt, drink to him above the reſt, 
Grace him, and make thy ſelf a thankful guett. 

In every thing prefer him to his face 

Though in his fun&ton he be ne'r fo baſe. 

The courſe 15 ſafe and. doth ſecurencſs lend; 

For who ſuſpe&leſs may nor greet his Friend ? 

, FYet though the patl1 thou treadſt ſeem ſtrazght and 
d Jln ſome things it is ſull of rubs again. (plain, 
B 3 Drink 


(26) 
Drink ſparingly, for my impoſe 15 ſuch, 
And wv» your fnghing him: take not too much : 

Far- Carouſe not but with ſoft and moderate.ſups, 

puſe Have d regard and meaſure in your cups; 

Þot too Let both the feer-and thoughts their office know, |! 

1h, Chictly beware of brawling, which may grow 
By too much wine ;- from fighting moſt abſtain, 

In ſuch a quarretwas Eurytidon ſlain. (after; 
Where Swaggering leads the way, Miſchief comes L 


| Junkets arvd-Wine were made fer mirth and laughter; Jr 
Sing. Sing, if thy voice'be delicate and ſweet, J/ 
Þ2xceTf thou canſt dance, then-mimbly ſhake thy feet; T 
* If thouhaſt 1n thee ought that's more than-common,' H 
Shew it z ſuch gifts as theſe moſt pleaſe a woman. H 

_ Thoyghto.be drunk indeed may hurt the brain, 5 


Yet now and then Lhold it good to fain. | 
Inſtru& thyliſpingtongue ſomerimes totrip, u* 
, Thatif aword miſplac'd do paſs thy lip, 13 4 

- -» At whichthe carping preſence find ſome clauſe, *} - 


It may be judg'd that quaffing was the cauſe, I" 
Then boldly tay, how happy were that man, E 
Thar could-enfold thee in his arms? and than T 
Wiſh to embrace her in her ſweet-hearts ſtead, T 
Whom 1n her ear thou raveſt to ſee dead. Be 
But when the Tables drawn, and ſhe among H 
The full crew rifing, thruſt mto the throng, 3 


And touch her ſoftly as ſhe forth doth go, 
And with thy foot rread g-ntly on her toe. 0 
Now 1s the time to ſpeak, be not afraid, c 


Him that 1s bold both love and fortune a1d. Al 
Doubt not thy want of Rhetorick, true love ſhow, Ce 
Good words unwares upon thy tongue will flow. 4 


Make as'thy: tongue could wound thy ſoul with grieh | 2) 
And uſe what art thou canſt to win relief, : Fa 
A 


er; 
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JS All women of themſelves felf-loved are, 


The fouleſt in their own conceirs are: fair : 


'E Praiſe them, they-will believe thee : I have known. 


A meer <i{{embler a true lover grown, 

Proving in earneſt what he fain'd tn ſport. 

Then, oh you Maids, uſe menin gentle fort: 

Be affable, and kind, and ſcorneichew, 

Love forg:datfiritmay at the laſt prove true. 
Let fair words workinrotheirihearrs, as brooks 
Into a hollow bank that overlooks | 

The margent of.the water : praiſe her cheexs, 


'F The coluur of her hair commend and hkeg 


: 


Her ſlender finger and her pretty foot, 
Her bady and cach part that *longs unto'r : 


And womeh, as you hope my:tile ſhall raiſe you, .. 


Icharge you to heheve metiwhen they. praiſe you; 
For praiſes pleaſe; the chaſteſt Maids delight 


"Þ To hear their Lovers 11-their praiſe to write. 


7uno and Pallas hate the Phrygianſoyl, 
Where Pars to their beauties gave the foil, 


FJ Even yet they envy Penus, and ſtill dare her 


ll 


To come to a new judgement which 1s fairer. 
The Peacock being you! ſpreads his train, 

Be filent and he. hides his wealth again; 

Horſes trapt-richly praiſe them in their race, 
They will curvet and proudly mend their paces 
Large promiſes in love I much allow, 

Nay call the Gods as witneſs to thy yow : 

For 7ove himſelf fits in the azure skies, 

And laughs below at Loyers perjuries, 
Commanding £9lus to diſperſe them quire z. 
Even Zove himſelf hath falfly ſworn, ſome write, 
By Styx to 7uno,! and fince then doth ſhow 
Fayoursto us that falſly ſwear below. 


B 4 Goals 
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Gods ſurely be Gods, we muſt think they are; 
To them burn Incenſe and due rites prepare: 
Nor do they ſleep. as many think they. do. 
Lead harmleſs lives, pay debts and forfeits too; 
Keep covenant with thy friend and baniſh fraud, 
K1!1 not, and ſuch a man the Gods applaud. 
Say women none deceive, the Gods have ſpoken, 
. _There1s nopainimpos'don faith ſo broken. 
at- Decerve the ſy Deceiver:: they find ſnares, - 
7 Tocatch poor harmleſs Lovers unawares, © '1 © 971 
lex Lay the like trains for them: Nine-years ſome fain 
In Egypt there d1d fall no drop of Rain, 
,” When Thratizs to the grim Buſiris goes, .. 
And from the Oracle this anſwer ſhows : - 
as, That Fove muſt be ap as'd with ſtrangers blood; 
/- The faid'Bufris kill'd him wherethe ſtood-:1- / -,, 1-51 
& And faid/withal, thou ſtranger, firſtart flain, 01 
ed To appeaſe the Gods and bringpreat Egypt rain... 7 
Lzr- In Phalaris Bull, King Phalarwfirſt laid © ' 
 Thefſame work-maſter that the Engine made : 
Both Kings were juſt, death deaths Inventers try, 
uf And juſtly in their own inventions dis. © 
was So ſhould falſeoaths, by-right falſe oaths beguile, 
And a deceitful girl be caught by-wile :-.! 2:1! 20 
&1- Then teachi thy" eyes to weep; rears perſwade' truthy"! 


—_— 


© 7 


_ Ard more ohdurate Adamanttoruth., ” rel 
&p Ar ſuch ſpecia] times -that paſſing by ' 2þ124 
hz, She may percewe a.gear ſtand inthy eye. 
Or if tears fa1l,. as ſt1}} thou canſt not get rhem; 
With thy moiſt finger rub thy eyes and wet chem. 
{ Who bur 2 fool that cannotJudge of bhiies;-' | 
But when he ſpeaks will with'his words max kiſſes 2- 
Say ſhe be.coy'and will give none atall; '* 7 07. 2 
Take them ungiven,- perhaps at firſt ſhe! — { 
| criwe 


Ln... 
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ive and reſiſt thee all the ways ſhe can, 
Fd lay withal Away you naughty man. 


et will ſhe fighr like one would loſe the field, 


{and ſtriving gladly be-confſtrain'd to yield : 
Be not fo borfterous,. do not ſpeak troohigh: . 


ſt by rude hurting of her lips ſhe cry. 
e that gets kiſſes with: his pleading rongue,. 
\nd gers not all things thar to love belong 3 
count him for a Meacock and a ſor, 

orthy to loſe the kiſkes that he gor, 
Vhat more than kifſing wanted of the game, 
as thy meer daſtardy,- not_baſhful ſhame :: 


Fſhey term 1t force, ſuch force comes welcome ſtill, 


\ B har pleaſeth them they grant againſt their will. 


hebe the fair was forc'd, fo was her fiſter, 
et Phebe in her heart thank'd him that kiſt her. 


"\*FThere was a tale well known how-Hecubs ſon, 


To ſteal fair AeU/en through the ſtream did run,. 
Venus who'by his cenſure won in Ide, 

Gave to him 1n requital this fair Bride : 

Now for another world doth ſail with joy, 


$A welcome Daughter. ro the King of Troy : 


The whileſt the Grecians are already come, 
Mov'd with-his publick wrong againſt 117 : 
Achilles in a {mock his Sex. doth ſmorher, 
And lays:che blame upen his careful Mother. 


{What makes thou great A4chzlles rozing wooll, | 


ris od 423 A 4 > 


When Pall.zs 1n a cask ſhculd hide thy $kull / 
Whar doth that palme with webs and threds of Gold 


I Which are more fit a, warhike ſhield ro hold ? 


Why ſhould thar right hand rock and twig contain, - 
By which the Trajan H2Zor muſtbe ſhin ? , 
Caſt off theſe looſe yails;and thy Armour take, ..... 
Andin thy haizd the ſpear of 17/75 Thake,* © © &. 
I Bs Thus 


| (3c) 
Thus Lady-like hewith a Lady lay, 
Till what he was Her' belly. did bewray : 
Yer was ſhe forc'd; ſo ought we to believe, 
Not to be fo inforc't how would ſhe grieve? _. 
When. he ſhould riſe from her, ſtill would ſhe cry, 
ſe. For he had arm'd him and his rock laid by, 
F 1? And with a ſoft voice ſpake, Achille ſtay, 
+ Its too ſoon to riſe, he down I pray : 
And then the mar that forc'd her ſhe would kiſs, 
What force Deidamia call you this? _ 
> There1s a kind of fear inthe firſt proffer, 
= Buthaving once begun ſhe takes the offer. 
”. Truſt nottoo much young man to thy fair face, 
.  Norlook a woman ſhould intreat thy grace. 
Firſt lera'man with ſweet words ſmooth his way; 
Be forward-in her car to ſue and pray. 
Tf thou'wilt reap fruits of thy loves effets, 
Only begin, *tis all tharſhe expetts. 
So inthe ancient times Olympian Foue 
Made unto Heroes ſuite and won their love : 
But if thy words breed ſcorn, awhile forbear, 
For many, what moſt flies them, hold moſt dear ; 
And what they may have proffer'd, flie and ſhun: | 
By ſoft retreatgreat *vantage may be won. 
In perſon of a woer come not ſh11, 4 
But ſometimes as a Friend'in meer good will - 
- Thowcam'ſt ner Friend; bur ſhalr return her love. 
A white ſoft hew my judgement doth diſprove, 
Give mea face whoſe colour knows no art, 


not Beauty is meer uncomely in a' Clown, 

pro- That under the hot Planets ploughs the ground, 
&.* And thee, that Pallas Garland wouldſt redeem, 
pan. To haye a white face, it would ill befeem.. , * 


SH Ru EY > Fw Ou  HtyyaGumr A, 


a%-- Which the Green Sea hath tan'd, the Sun made ſwart: 


, 
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Let him that-loves, look pale ;. fof T proteſt, 
That colour in a Lover ftill ſhews beſt, --. 
0rioz wandring m the woods lookr fickly, 
Daphne being once in love loſt colour quickly, 
Thy leanneſs argues love ;, ſeem ſparely fed, 
And ſometimes wear a Night-cap on thy head. 
For griefs and cares that in afflitions grow, 
Weaken a lovers Spirits and ny him. low. 
Look miſerably'poor; it much behoves, 

I That all that ſee you; may ſay, yon man loves, 
Shall I proceed or ſtay, move or diſlwade ? 
Friendſhip and Faith of no account are made. 


Love mingles right with wrong, friendſhip deſpiles, 
And the world Faith holds vain, and ſlightly priſes. 


Thy Ladies beaury do not thou commend 
Tothy Companion or thy truſty Friend-: 
Leſt of thy praiſe-enamoured-1t may. breed - 
Like love in them with paſſions that exceed, 
Yet was the Nuprtial bed of great Achilles. 
Unſtain'd by his dear friend 4Forides : 

The wife of Theſeus though ſhe went aſtray,.. 
Was chaſt as much as inPirithous lay, 

Phebys and Pallas, Hermione, \Pylddes :-+ 

And the ewotwins'we.call Tantarides, ; 

Tend rothe like; but he thar in; theſe days, 
For the like truſt-acquires:the ſelf ſame. praiſe ,. 
He may aſwell from weels ſeek; ſweet Rotg buds, 

4 Apples of Thorn Trees, Honey from the/floods; 
| Nothing is pra&is'd now, but what 15111, | 
{Pleaſures are each mans God, Faith hay excell : 
'J And that-ſtoln pleaſures reſpe&ed chiet, 

{| Which falls roone mari by anothers grief : 

4 © miſchief! you-young Lovers; fear not thoſe, 

{ That are your open and profeſſed foes, 


Suſpect 


Log 
pale 
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| (32) 
- Suſped thy-friend; Thoughelſe in all things joſt,,, 
Yer 1n thy love hewill deceive thy truſt... , 
Friends breed true fears; in love the preſence; hate 
Of thy near kinſman, brother, and ſworn mate, 
I was about to end, but lo Flee, 

2, How many humorous thoughts in women be. 

= But thou that in my Atftthy name wilt raiſe, 

. A thouſand humoors woe a thouſand ways : 


One plot of ground all fimples cannot bring, 
TA een here oy there Olives Goring. 
More than be ſeveral ſhapes beneath the -skies, 
Have women geſtures, thoughts, and fantaſies, 
Ke that is apt will in himſelf deviſe 

Innumerable ſhapes of fir diſguiſe, 

To ſhift and change /like Proteus, whom we lee, 
» A Lyonfirſt, a'Bore, and then a'Tree. . 
| Some fiſhes rangaly by a Dartare'took, - T 

Theſeby a Net, and others by a Hook: l 


| All ages not alike entrapped are, 


+» The crooked old wife ſees the train. from fary, 
Appear not- learned unto one that's rude, © 

} Nor looſe to one with chaſtity 1ndu'd : 

| Should you ſo ds, alas the. pretty Elves, 

| Wouldin the wantof Art diſtruſt themſelves. 

F Hence comes it, their beſt fortunes ſome xefale 

{ And the baſe bed'of an inferiour chuſe:: : £ 

# _ Fartof my royls remains, and part 1s paſt, 

Here doth my ſhaken ſhip her Anchor caſ}.. 


| 
| 
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THE SECOND 


B-0: 0: 


Ing 10 Pan, twice twice Io ſay, 
) My toylsare picht, and I have canght my prey. 
the glad Lover crown ry head with-bayes 
id before old blind Homer Ovid praiſe, 


did King Priams ſon exulcing skip, ,,. © © "Paris 
it the fair raviſh'd Heller in his ſhip 2 | Pl 
did he fing that 1n his. chariot run, © b0Þs, 


nd victor like the bright 4t*/anta won, 
ſhether anapyoung man thy Bark is loft, 
erin the mid-Sea far from any coaſt : _ 
1s notenough to thee by my new art, | 
ofind a Lady that commands thy hearr, 

reach of'my inyentton 1s nuch deeper, 
art thou her'ſhalt-wth,,by art ſhalt keep her, 
difficulr it 1s by art to bind her | 
- Fothy deſires, -as at the firſt ro find her. 
this conſiſts the ſubſtance of- my kill, 
nid and Yenus both aſſiſt me ſt11!, 
Jad gracious Erato my ſtile prepare, 
/Fiou art che Muſe that.haft of Loyers care, 
+ Ipronmſe wondraus.things, Lwill explain, 
* Jov fickle thoughes wn loye may firm remain, 


(34) 


And how the wag in fetters may be hurl'd, 
That ſtrays and wanders. round about the world : 
 _ Yet is love light and hath two wings to fly : 
#2 Tis hard to outſtrive him mounting the skie. 
, ale of rhat Minos to his gueſt always dented, 
£4 Adeſperate paſſage through the air he tried: 
| i5e As Dedalus the Labyrinth hath built, - 
& 97 In which to ſhut the Queen P afphaes guilt, 
»9” Kneeling he fays, Juſt Minos end my. mones, 
#4715 And let my Native Country ſhroud my bones. 
| Grant me great King, what yetthe fates deny, 
And whereT have nct.liv'd oh ! let me dic: 
Or if dread Soveraign I deſerve no grace, 
Look with a pitious eye on my childs face : 
And grant him leaye from whence we are cxil'd, 
. -., Or piry-me, if thou deny my child, 

» This and _much more he ſays, but all in vain: 
Both ſon and fire ſti]l doth the King detain. 
Which he perceiving, ſaid, Now now *ris fit, 
To give the world cauſe to admire thy wit : 

The Land and Sea are watcht by day and night, 
Nor Land nor Sea lies op2n to our fight 

Only the Air remains, then let us try 

To cut a paſſage through the Air and flie :, 
Fove be auſpicious to my enterpriſe, ** * 

I covet not to mount above the $kies, | 

"» But make this refuge, ſince I can prepare 

No means to flee my Lord, but through the Ai 
Make me immortal, bring me to the brim- © 
Of the black Stygian waters, Styx Ile ſwim, 'T 
O humane wit, thou canſt invent much ill, Ws 
Thou ſearcheſt ſtrange Arts: who would think by $klfs » 
A heavy:man like a light Bird ſhould ftray,”'' ©" F 
And through the erapty-Heavyens find's fit'way 7 "Pu 
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e placeth 1n juſt order all his quills, 
Ihoſe bottoms with diſſolved wax he fills, - 
When binds them with a line, and being faſt tide, 
le placeth them like Oars, on either fide. 
Che little Lad the downte feathers blew, 
nd what his Father wrought he nothing knew : 
ſhe wax he ſofrned, with the ſtrings he plaid, 
ot thinking for his Shoulders they were made: 
o whom his Father ſpake, and then lookt pale, 
With theſe ſwift ſhips we to our Land muſt ſal, 
Il paſſage now doth cruel M5nss ſtop, 
aly the empty air he ſtill leaves ope: 
hat way muſt we, the Land and the rough deep 
oth Mznos ſtop, rhe air he cannot keep. 
Put in the way beware thcu ſer no eye, 
dn the ſfign77yg0 nor Bootes high : 
ook not the black 0ri07 in the face, 
t bears a Sword, but juſt with me keep pace. 
y wings are now in faſtning, follow me, 
will before thee flie ; as thou ſhalt ſee 
Father mount'or ſtoop, ſoI arreed thee, 
Wake me thy uide and ſafely I will lead thee. 
Yi we ſhoul r too near great Phebus (eat, 
Phe melting wax will notendure the heart ; 
Wr if we flieroo near the humid ſeas, 
\Pur moiſtned wings we ſhall not ſhake with eaſe. 
7 between both, and'with the guſts that riſe; 
thy light body ſail amidſt the skies. 
Rad ever as his little ſon he charms, 
Fe firs the Feathers to ls tender arms, 
pnd ſhews him how to move his body light, 
$s birds do teach the little young ones flight : 
"Py this he calls a Council of his wits, 
Fad his own wings unto his ſhoulders fits, 


) 
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- Being about to riſe he fearful quakes, 
'And 1n his new way his faint body ſhakes: 
But ere he rook his flight he kiſt his ſon, | ; 
Whilſt floods of tears down by his cheeks did run. | 
There was a hillock not ſo high and tall 
As lofty Mountatns be, nor yet fo ſmall 
To be wittryallies even, and yet a hull, 
From this they both attempt their uncouth $kill : ©. 
The Father moves his, wings, and with reſpe& 

His eyes'upon his wandring ſon refle&. 

They bear a ſpacious courſe, and the apt boy, 
Fearleſs of harms in this new tra& doth joy, 

And fhes more boldly : now upon them looks, 

The fiſher-meh that angle in the Brooks, 

And with their eyes caſt upward frighted ſtand, 

By this 1s Samos Ifle on their left hand : 

With Naxos, Pars, Delphos, and the reſt, 
Fearleſs they take the courſe that likes them beſt. 
Upon the right-hand Enrithos they forſake, 

Now A{pelen with my fſhie lake, 

Shady Pathinne full of woods and groves ; 

When the raſh boy too bold in venting royes,, 
Loſes his guide, and takes his flight ſo high, 

That the ſoft wax againſt the Sun dothfryg.,. ..._--; 
And the cords break that made the feathers faſt, - 
So thathis arms have power upon ns blaſt'?”".__. 
He fearfully from the high clouds looks down, 
Upon the lower Heavens, whoſe curld waves frown. 
At his ambitious hejghr, and from the skies, _-_ 
He ſees black night and death before hi; eyesz 
Now melts the. wax, his naked arm he ſhakes. __ - 
And ſeeking to catch hold no hold he takes, © > ©: 
But now the naked Lad down headſon falls, "a. 
And. by the way he Father, ' Farher calls? 00 1s 

bo:s \ He p 
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Fclp Father, help he cries, -and as he ſpeaks, 


\molent wave his courſe of language breaks, 


unhappy farher, bur no father now, 
ries outaloud; ſon Icarus where art thou : 


Vhere art thou [carus ? where doſt thou flie: 


arys where artthou ? When ſtraight he doth eſpie, 

he feathers ſwim, thus loud he dortrexclaim, 

he earththis bones, the ſea ſtill keep his name. uſe in 
nos could-not reſtrain a_man from flight, p< wang 


But winged Cxpi4 be he nere ſo light. mes. 


Fr with a young Colts forchead make a draft, No 
"Yo power 1n wiſe Medexs potions dwells, 


gulls himſelf that ſeeks ro witches craft, 


Ma- 


xr drowned poiſons mixt with Magick ſpalls. gick 
power of love1s not inforc'd by theſe, poti- 


"Yor were 1t fo, then had'Erſonides 'ONS» 


1 ſtayd by Phaſins, ' and Ulyſſes kepr, 
ho ſtole from Czrce, while the inchantreſs ſlept. 


*Fheſe charmed drugs move madneſs, hurt the brain : 


0 gain pure love, pure love return again. 
iſchievous rhoughrs eſchew-to purchaſe grace, uſe 


*Ranners prevails more than a beauteous face, Mane 
"Rod ycr-the Nymphs the love of Nzilus ſeek, neTSe 
Sd Homer doats on'Neurens the fair Greek, 7 
/- Ft cruſt northou-che beauty to keep kind, 
' Vihy Miſtrifs ſeeks the beauty of thy mind. 
"Ul ourward beaury fades as years encreaſe, 
{Fen lo it wears away and waxeth leſs, 
*Fauty in her own courſe is overtaken, 
he Violet now freſh 1s; ſtraight forſaken, 
"Sr always do the Lillies of the field, 


'Y 
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glorious beauries of their obje& yield. 
ie fragranc Roſe once pluckr, chebriery Thorn 

vs rongh/and haked, on which-the Roſe was _ 
Wa . 1 
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- Oh thow m6ſt fair, white hairs come on apace, * 

-And wrinkled furrows which will plough thy Wi |; 
Inſtru& thy ſoul -thy _ ts have'perfe& made,'F 
Theſe beauties laſt rill death, all others fade. 


To liberal Arts thy careful howers apply, 
Learn-many tongues with their true Euphony : 


#ulyſſes was not fair but eloquent, Þ  * 

. - . Yet to: his Love the Sea Nymphes did conſents.” =. & 
** + How often didthe Witch his-ftay implorey 115 +4] 

' "Making the Seas unfit for Sayleor-Oar ? 1, /+:7, 1177 

' "She pray'd him oft, becauſe he fpake ſo well, ' -* 

**Over and over Troyes ſad fate to tell. 

-- Whilſt he with pithy words and fluent phraſe, : 

i»Recites the ſelf fame ſtory divers-ways : 

Calypſo, as they on the Sea bank ſtood, 

.:Caſting their eyes upon the Neighbouring flood, . 
Defires the fal-and bloody acts to hear, : 
Wrouglit by the 0dry/an Captains ſword and [ores 
Then holding *twixt his fingers a white wand, " 
What ſhe requeſts he draws upon the ſand. Sn 
; Here's Troy, quoth he, and then the walls he paint | 

»--» Think $imozs this image, theſe my tents 

..:There was the place in which Dolon-was lain, 
"About the Vigil watch, when with the rein 
The Hemonian Horſes play, and as he ſpeaks, 
To counterfeit that place the ſand he breaks. ./ + 
Here's Seythian Rheſus tents are picht on high, -- + 
This way his Horſemen ſlain, returned I.  - 
More did he draw, when on the ſadden lo, 
A ſweeping wave the ſhore doth overflow. 
And as her drops amidſt his works doth ye 
It waſhr away;his tents, his Troy and all;./ 
To whichitheGoddeſs ; Dares wlyſſes.try : 

Theſe ſenſeleſs/yjolent waves that climb (high: 


3 
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nd wilt thou with theſe waters be anftoyed, : 

By which fo great names are ſo ſoon deftroyed ? 

Then truſt no1dle ſhape, 1t will decay, | Te 

k 1nward beauty, ſuch as laſts for aye. : - By af- 

Feet affability will enter far fable, 
tto a womans breaſt, when ſcorn breeds war. 

We hate the Hawkeand loath her fleſh to ear, 

uſe by rapine ſhe doth ger her meat. 

>wolf we hunt, and enyy all her ſtock, > ©: ; 

[*Þecauſe the Lamb ſhe kills, and (poils rhe flock: » 1: 
*>But none chg gentle: Swallow lays to catchy ? + {151 

*Whe loving Storks within our rurrets hatch. 

way with quarrels, bitter words, rough deeds,  * Shy 

Wore with kind language and fair ſpeeches ſpeeds. |tr;fe, -* 

*Þirife makes the married couple often jar : | 

* *Mhe man with wife, the wife with man'to war : 

Fave brauls to wives, they are their marriage dower.' 

AUYet thy fweet-heart hear nothing that is ſowr. | 

n by appointment you ſhall meet 1n bed, 

Sod by Laws rye you are not thither led : 

"Ptrict Statures from ſuch a10ns ſtill withdraw, 

Pt your abounding love ſupply the law : 

-Þrng lfving ſpeeches to enchant the car, Be ly- 

Pod moving words ſuch as ſhe joyes to hear. Ling, 

Yam not Tutor unto him that's rich, | 

F'y precepts ſoar not to ſo high a pitch. 

Pie Lover that's endow'd with Gold or fee, 
Find comes with gifts, he hath no need of me, 

"Fe that ar every word can, Take, ſupply, 

lath in that very word more wit than I : 

Fe yield to him: he that their laps can fill, 

Feacheth an art that goes beyond my $kill, * 

"F\y Muſe inſtruRs poor Lovers wanting pelf, 

"For when I loy'd I was but poor my elf. 
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Still as my purſe no ſtore of crowns affords, 

I in the fteadof rich gifts give fair words: 
- © Be fearful you poor lovers to diſpleaſe, fl 
: Be pa: -Be patterit to endure things againſt your eaſe. =! 
Orenes Things that the rich would ſcorn : it was my hap 
* Once as my head lay in my Miſtriſs lap, 

To grow 1nrag'd, then ſtraight I fell ro beather, * * 

To rouſe her ordered Locks and 11l intreat her. 

- But what enſued? oh God, much grief ircoſt me, 
Many ſweet days, 'many ſweet nights it loſt me, -Y? 
Whether I touch her cloaths, 1 mightdegy, 

She ſays Itore them; 'I fome new nuwſt buy : 

You Scholars by your Maſters harms beware, 

Theſe ills. by him already proved are. - 
Make againſt the Parthians war, but to thy love 

Bring concord, peace, and all-things that can moye 
Thonghat the firſt you find her but untoward, 

Bear it, and ſhe in time will prove leſs froward, 

The crooked arm that from the tree 1s cut 

By gentle uſage is made ſtraight, bur pur 

Such violence to it as thy firength delivers; 

And thou wilt break'the ſhort wood into ſhivers, 

By induſtry thou-maiſt o're (wim a floud, 

Whoſe ragmg current-elſe 1s ſcarce withſtood, 

By induſtry the Tigers gently grow : | 

And the wild Lyons may be tamed 6, +592: oP 
The ſavage Bulls whoſe fierce ire doth provoke, - 

By induſtry are brought unto the yoke ; 7.** «_uc 
Arcadian Atalanta'was moſt cruel, v2 2310" "9 
At length came one whom ſheeſteem'd her:Jewel, 
Oft wept Hippomanes ar his miſhap, ' © 2 2 
And her ſeverity,” who ſought to intrap « '* - - 
Her harmleſ:Lovers, oft ar-her fierce beck,” 
He laid betwixthis ſhoulders and her neck ' B.- 


(41) « 
e toyls for Savage Beaſts : and with his ſpear, 
le pierc'd ſuch untam'd Cattle as came near : _ 

ofuch hard tasks I do not thee compel 
\Foarm thy body againſt Monſters fell. 

Þ the wilde wilderneſsto ſeek our broyls, 
For on por neck to bear the guileful royles, 


y impoſition 15 not ſo ſevere: 
Fo ſuch adventures are 1njoyned here. 
1s only means all dangers will diſperſe : 


.F'ic1d her her humour when ſhe grow perverſe : _ 
F\hen ſhe 1n conference argues, argue thou, ., ow 
\\YVhat ſhe approves, in ſelt-ſame words allow, ber. 


what ſhe ſays, deny whar ſhe denies, 

ic laugh, .Jaugh, 1f ſhe weep wet thine eyes, 
id let her counr'nance be to. thine a law, 
okeep thy ations and thy looks 1n awe : 


if thou hand to hand ſhalt play at dice, Loſe 
tables or at cheſs, by ſome device to ber 
her depart a Conquerour, elſe 'twere fin, at 


F'hat gladly thou wouldft loſe, that let her win. &4Mt- 
thy officious hand then bear her fan, ( man Bear” 
ten thou ſhalt chance her through the ſtreets ro-0#7 
e thy ſupporting arm to hers a ſtay, fan. 
rcugh throngs and preſſes uſher her the way. 
ſhe aſcendsher bed, ſet her a ſtair. | 
7 which to climb, and every thing prepare : 

Fat ſhe may ſee them done without offence ; 
-Fach thou her pantofles or take them thence. 

'Þd ſtanding by to watch her while ſhe reſts, 

Farm thy cold hands berwixt her panting breaſts. 
1.2Jor think 1t baſe, 'twill pleaſe Googh It be baſe, 
\Þ hold the glaſs. unto thy Miſtriſs face. 


that deſery'd within thoſe Heavens to tarry, — 
hich he before upon his back did carry, . _ ; 
Performing 


The 
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E Performing more than 7uno could command him, 
So ſtrong that no fierce Monſter could withſtand hin 
Even he Alcides, Ioles Grace to win, | 
Shap't like a woman did both card and ſpin, | 
Go thou, and'in his ſervile place proceed, 
And pain as fair a Miſtrifs for thy meed. 
Art thou enjoyn'd at ſuch an hour to be- 
In the great ForumWwhere ſhe waits for thee ? 
Haſten thy weary ſteps, and thank thy fate, 
Come there betimes, depart not thence till late, 
Y 'Bids-ſhe thee go? all bufine(s lay apart, / 
-* Run, till with extream heat thou melt rhy heart.” 
Sups ſhe abroad ? and wants the one toattend her? 
Back to her lodging ? it will not offend /her _ 'þ 
To waither at the ſame place in the porch; ''' "Ine 
And light her home dire&ly witha torch, * 
._ Is ſhe inthe Countrey and commands thee come ? 
*  Haft thou no Coach ? upon thy ten toes run. * 
©. Let neither winter blaſt nor ſtorms of hail, Tot 
& &.. Nor the hotthirſty dogftar ler thee fail : Ii 
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-- Shun fieither heat nor cold, but ſee 'thou'go,'  'Þþ 
_ . Though every ſtep thou treadſt knee deep 1n Snojfme 
Love 1s a kind of war, all ſuch depart, v 
As bear a timerous or a ſlothful heart. .k 
Nights,winters,lo oy Koerny of et 1n milionflec 
Torment loves Souldiers 1n their ſoft paviſhons :  Fhe 
On cold ground thou muſte, bear many a ſhoweſFhef 
When the Heavens open and the floodgates pour.” Is hi 
So Phebus when 4dmetus ſheephe kept, "Br be 
.In a thatcht Cottage on the cold floor Nept. ' [''” Fren 
What Phebys did, whom may it not beſeem?:-""Þra; 
+2: Better than Phwbus of himſelf eſteem **""®Fheſ 
1x, Whar thortal Lover dare ? thenfloth deſpiſe, | " Juc 
| You that confirm'dand lafting love deviſe,” Tow 
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, Far the dutward'gates a watch ſtand centry; _ | 
fay the bloks or locks _ thee entry, I ' Haze |} 
rch ſome ſtrange paſſage,through a Caſement crall/arafor? 
Ir by a Cord 'down from the Chimney fall, her, 
in her'loving arms ſhe ſtraight will take, 
"Rejoycing thow-wouldſt hazard for her ſake: 
"Frery vain fearand' danger thou doſt prove, 
ÞS$aſure pledge and token of thy love. 
fr had Leander withour Hero ſlept, 
+ Fofind his love into the Sex he leapt, 
\Fhink 1t-no ſhame the fayour to deſerve, 
» Ffevery maid that doth thy Miſtris ſerve : 
*Kute them by theirinames in'courteous ſort, 
"For theſe are they thar can prefer thy ſport. 
\ Bid more and more into'their prace to grow, 
FJone trifling/gifrs on each” of them beſtow : 
?Pſpecially regard her ſmiles or frowns, 
Whoſe office 15 to bruſh her Miſtriſs Gowns, 
\Yoher make-means, for ſhe is a groom-porter 
\$- to-her bed and ſuch asdo reſort her : 
{Fear and rich gifts 1 do not bid thee ſend her, 
noimean thy love, but knacks of value ſlender : 
when the Orchard boughs areclog'd with fruit, © 
:. Þ fome choice Diſhfrom thence conimend thy ſuite, 
10nd let the little Page that bears them ſay, | 
* Fhough chou perhaps haſt bought them by the way, 
"aFheſe pears,or plums, or grapes which preſent you, 
*Þ his firſt fruics- were by my Maſter ſent you,  -- 
Fr be they Hazel'Nuts, or 'Cheſſenutspgreat,' i! Þ 
- pen ſich agAmaryltis lov'd roar; oo 4 | 
+ Pra yourlg Ti4rþ7e,/ theſe will fhew thy heart; © 
*Pheſe gifts ſend freely; lay'thy gold apart: 
+ preſents never ring men to deſpair, 


"Peuntimely age, or to tormenting care. 
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Yet without Gold he may retire again ; 
Some Girls there-be, but they be paſſing few, 
Worthy to rank amongſt that learned crews 
Others unlearned arez-yet would be held, -- : 14 
 As1f in skilland-judgemenethey excel'd-:--. _-//71 
4 - Both let thy verſes praiſe, and 111 a-ſtile if 
Note. Of ſweeteſt poefie their worths compile :- -// 
Perhaps thy laboured'lines they may eſteem: | 

\ And like a ſlight gift thy ſweet Verſes ſeems 
What thou intend'ſt ro do by ſome fine fear; 
| Cauſe of thy Lady may of thee 1ntreart. 
= Art thouby covenant ty'd; and.muſtit be,. 
- > That thou of force muſt ſer thy.ſervant free :, 
- . Contriye it ſo, [that it ſhe- dare proteſt; /': 
Thou had(ſt not freed him but at her requeſt;. - 
Art thou for any. raſh offence aſſwag'd, | 
So make thy peace, that ſhe may be'ingag'd': | 
Do as thy profit leads thee, and yet ſo, 


wer believe ſti} when-thou view'ſthepfea 
Through all the world ſhe'is the faireſt creature. » 
If cloath of Tyre ſhe wear, that habit-laud;-/-+-- 
Her 7Tyriax veſture with thy tongue applauds 7 i: // | 


_ 


| «tire 


F That ſhe for every thing thou doſt may owes; 1i/ | 
Praiſ; And thou that haſt artan'd by paſſions deep-.'- -/ 
ber  ThyLadies grace, and wouldfi her favour. keep; 


I 


 O let them amongſt others rot and periſh, Au 

-* _ _ - That hate mens perſon, and their preſence cheriſh $1 
Send. Whar ſhall I bid thee ſend her, meerred rimes ? FJ If 
"ber Alas, they find ſmall honour 1n theſe times, . {If 
verſes, Verſes they praiſe, but Gold-they-moſt require, If 
If rich, though barbarous, - hecommands defire ;T 

This 1s the golden age : not that of old. , 41 

Both life and honour are; now-bought with gold. \JC 
Though Homer bring the Muſes 1n the train, Di 
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-AJiffilk which we from rich 4rabi2 traffick, 
{Swear ſuch attire cannor be fonnd through Africh. 
If cloth of Gold ſhe wear, tuſh Gold's baſe, 
If you compare her habit to-her face: 
e, J1f in the cold ſhe buta Freez Gown wear, 
> + Then her perfe&ion makes that garment dear. 
1; ſhe complearty dreſt, and wrapt with joy ? 
Cry our aloud my heart burns bright as Troy. 
JDoth ſhe above her forchead part her hair ? | 
J That lovely ſcene doth make her twice as fair-: 
Are her curl'd locks 1n careleſs trefſes dangled? 
Jo theſe criſp knors thy hearr muſt be intangled, 
+2J If ſhe doth dance, admire her ative feet: 
ſing, then wonder at her voyce ſo ſweet. 
{4 But when ſhe ceaſeth, ſee thonthencomplain, 
TJ Intreating her to try her kill again, 
24Do this, and were her heart as hardas braſs, 
4 Or more obdurate than-Medyſaes was, 
Yetſhe 1n time ſhall.be compek to yield, 
4 And thou depart a Conqu'ror from. the field-: 
.:;4 Only beware of too apparent flattery, 
4 It mill deſtroy the fiege and tedious batrery. 
I Diſembling, with Art rempered, muchimports, 
#1 Elſe from all future credit it dehorts, : 
4 Inautumn when theyear is in his pride, 
4 And the Grape full with wine red's on the-fide:; 
| When the clear air keeps a divided ſeat, 
{1 Aﬀording ſometimes cold. and ſometimes heat, 
4 Women are prone to love, healthfuland quick, 
4 But if by chance thy Lady be faln ſick, _ 
g Make both thy love, zeal, faith, and all things cheap, 
+\| Then ſow what with full fickle thou maiſt reap. 
+4 Caſt al abour her longing thoughts wo pleaſe, 
., | Seemnotasif thou'loatheſt her diſeaſe: 
I CG Imploy 


Fre- 
Kent 
Bere 


- That ſhe maydrink cach tear falls fromithy eyes. | 
. Vory.many things, but all1n publick ſtile : : ,,_ + 
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Imploy. thy hand in each thing done unto her, 
Theſe ofhces even of themſelves will wove her, 
Let her bchold thee weep as thou ſtand(t by, 


Tell her thy pleating dreams to make her ſmule. - | 
And let. the trembling Nurſe thought fit. to watch, 
Bring in her ſhaking hand a kindled match:: 
Let her peruſe the bed and: make ir ſoft, | 
Whilſt with thy hand thouturn'ſt and rear'ſt it oft, 
Theſe are the cafre footſteps thou muſt tread, 
Which have made way to many; a wanton bed-: 
No ſuch fair office can with hate be ſtained, 
Rather by theſe affe&ion 15 ſoon gained, 

But miniſter no. druggs of bitter juice, 

Such let-thy rival:temper to his uſe. | 
Now greater guſts muſt to my Park give motion, | 
Being from.the ſhoar lancht forth mto the Ocean. / 
Young love at 0c ar forbearing, 
But 1n continuance gathers y Wearing: 
Yon moody Bull of whom. thou art afraid, | 
Being buta Calf thou with his horns haſt plaid : 
That tree beneath whoſe branches thou doſt ſtand; 
Toſhield thee. from a ſtorm, was once a wand : 
A Riverat the firſt not oncea ſtride, 

Increaſeth as he rugs his waters wide, | 
Receiving 1nfreſh:Brooks in. divers:ranks, 

Till he in pride have overflownhis-Banks. 
Uſe to converſe with her, ' the ſpeeder knows, !! 
What ſtrengthfrom cuſtom and acquaintance groy 
Frequent her often, be from her {eld away, | 


Keep in her-car and eye both nighrand:day : | 
And yet ſometimes fem ke rhow rnaid Jeff, / 
*Tis good one ſhould be ask'd for being miſt, 


ET TE purpura _rp_m_r_—_—___ww_—_— rr" 


(47) 


'D bc abſentfrom her ſotne convenient ſeaſon, 


And let her reſt awhile, 1t 1s but reaſon. 


| The field being ſpar'd returns thee treble gain; 


- 
—_ — 


; Þ afrer great drought the earthcarrouſes Rain. 
- 8 7billzs did love Demopheon, bur nor doar, 


Untill ſhe ſaw his flying ſhip afloar. 
Pene/ope her abſent Lord did mourn, > 
So Laodamia did till the return 


NY Of her dear ſponſe. But be nor long away, 


Cares periſh ; new love enters by delay. 


When Atrelaus from hisheuſe 1s gone, 


Poor Heller 13 afraid to lie alone : '@ay - 
And toallay theſe fears lodg'd 1n hBreaft, 


tn her warm boſome ſhe receives her gueſt. 

© What madneſs was 1 M?nelans, to ſay, 

& Thou art abroad, whilſtin thy houſe doth lay 
| Under the ſelf fame Roof thy Gueſt and Love? 


I From 


«8 Madman unto the Hawk to turn the Dove. 


And who but ſach-a gull would give to keep 
Unto the Mountain lean folds of ſheep ? ; 
Rellen 1s blamelefs, ſo is Pargs'roo, 

And did whiar thou or T myſelf would do, 
The fault is thine Teell thee tothy face, 
Shares toro: time and'place; 


Whoſe counfe harh ke 


Tolie alone the poor weneh is afraid, 

In the nextrooftian amorons ſtranger laid. 
Her arms are'opeh to imbracehim, he falls'1n, 
And Paris Tacquit thee'sf-thy fin. ' 


- IF Neither thi brifled Boarty his fierce wrath, 


| Torn'by the raytnous Dopiniots anger hath; 
'-* 2 


eſectof allth WTONgS Are grown 2 
followed barthy own Þ * 
Alas what ſhould ſhe do? abroad thowart,'' * 
Ar home thow leavNt thy! gueſt to play thy part; * 
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* "Nor Lionefs when with milk her dugs do ake, 
Secking her loſt whelps, hid within ſome brake; 
Nor the ſhort. Viper doth more anger threaten, -/ | 
'Whom-ſome unwary heel hath cxvſbt.and beaten 3) 
Than a fierce.woman ſhews her ſelf in mind, 
Her deareſt in adulterous arms to find. 
-Oh chen ſhe (wells, her fir'd eye burns apace, 
And you may ſee her thoughts'writ in her face :: - 
Throu | Swords, through Flames ſhe ruſhes, the 
no 1 ' 
*So grievous, but ſhe aRs. it with her will: 
'This breaks wr os love. though well compaun 


This Aeſtroie all, though ne'er ſo firmly grounds 
Meata did her Husbands guilr repay, | 


Andwith her bloody han tisMlay. 
Yon-Swallow which thou ſceft was ſuch another 7: Yan 
'Before her transformation a fierce Mother { BBut 


;And that the deeds may yet be underſtood; | - + {Mar 
\The feathers of her breaſt were ſtain'd with blood; (ya 
Bur for all this I rask net thy affe&ion, To 
Of one, and her alone to make EleQon : To 
You Gods defend the Fords ſhould prove ſo deep, Je 
Hi Married men have muchadotor keep. .,; {Of 

__= ou the wantons, bur being done. conceal it,” {Wt 
An y no brags'or fooliſh boaſts reveal ix. 7 BMA 
_Mieer at no certain hour, - give no known gift, - .'/ I The 


Thy uſual ace of meeting often ſhift : Uni 
Jr rey bor diſturbers ſome ma ſend thee,? Wh 
nd (pials may be ſet to apprehend -IW: 


And when thou writeſt peruſe thy letter firſt, - +I Tal 
Before thou ne ſore, take things atthe worſt Pin 
Pen bei 'd, makes war ftill moving {o 
Who late grieftheir mirth did boron. Wt 


JP 


I With Garden fage make 
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{hilt Agamemnon lived with one contented, 


is wife was chaſt and never it repented : 

is ſecret blows her heart did fo provoke, 
Wanting a Sword ſhe with his Scabbard ſtroke.- 
She heard of Chyyſes and the many jars, 

bout Lymeſis to encreafe the'wars : 


; Band therefore meer revenge the Lady charms, 


otake Thyeſtes 1n her amorous arras. 


rhe when thou haſt gone on thy ntghtly arrant, 


The a& by circnmſtance *pears too apparent : 


[Deny it ſtedfaſtly, what ere they know, 
and boldly face them that ir was nor ſo. 


te not too ſad or of roo mirchful chear, 


dNLeſt,in - Aremomer thy deeds appear. 
"Jn thy clo 
"Bt may perhaps a bold intruder be. 


meetings uſe thy nimble knee, 


And after {o repulſed ſcale the Forr, 

But venture nottoo raſhly on thy ſport: 

Many there be by whoſe unskilful motions, - 

You are preſcrib'd ſtrange drugs and divers potions” | 

To make you luſty; they are poyſons all 

To infe& the body. and inflame the gall. 

Pepper with biring Nettle-ſceeds they mrs, 

Of baſtard pellitory ſome few ſticks : 

Which beatenand in old wine drunk up clear, 

Makes ſprightful men aloft their ſtandards bear : 

The Goddefs that beneath high £ryx reigns 

llnto her pleaſure noſuch blood conſtrams : 

White skallions brought you from Megaya eat, 
Sallers to thy meat. 

Take new laid Eggs, freſh Honey from the Bees, 

Rine apple Nuts full ripe, cat ſuch as theſe; (pick, 

us wholeſome fare breeds nought corrupt or tra- 


_ What hath my art to do with helliſh Magick ? 
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Thou that but now waſt bid thy guilt to hide, 
_ Turn from-that courſe, boaſt and in it take 1k 
Nor blame the lightneſs of thy Tutors mind, 
You ſee we do not fail ſtill with one wind, 
Sometimes the Eaſt, and when his fury fails, 
Weſt, North and South by turn do-fill our fayls,: 
The Chariot-driver ſometimes flacks his Reins, . 
Sometimes again his Horſes he reſtrains. _ 
Many there be which calmneſs much doth blind, 
And if they find arival, grow.unkind : 
Profperity makes humane minds grow rank ; 
Themſelves to know, or their great God to think, 
Nor is it held an caſfie task to-find 
Men that all fortunes bear with equal mind. 
As fire, his ſtrength being waſted, hides his head 
In the white aſhes, ſleeping though not dead ; 
But when a ſudden blaſt doth come by chance, 
Then fire and light all wake as from a trance: 
So when with ſloth and reſt the ſpirits grow. blunt, 
Love muſt be quickned even as fire is wont.. 
Make her tofear and to look pale ſometime, 
By ſhewing her ſome-inſtance of.thy-crime, - . 
» 1 Which ſheſuſpeRederſt ;.-inſome ſtrange veins, 
/ Muſtſheabide whilſt ſhe thy guilt complains. 
| Ns ſooner the report of this al7ails her, 


! Then I am he whoſe face ſhe madly. tears 
Hate me ſke muſt, and yet, good God ſhe, may not, 


Without me live ſhe-will ( alas.) but-cannaty, - 
Dwell nor upon-this paſlion,: bur at length * .- 


1 
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But colour, voyce, and every {enſe ſtraight fails her, Fyc 


"Whom ſhe deſires-to have ſtraight; by-the ears..; -.. 
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+ Make peace, in little rime ragegathersſireng, 
By this her, white neck with thy arms 1mbraze,.., : i; 


Drying the tears that trickle down her. fages/;,. / Vi 4 
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kiſs her yet weeping, her yet weeping ſhow 
Yall the proud ſweets the Queen of love doth know. 
This makes true concord in hergreateſt rage, 
ITheſe ſports alone her paſſion can aſiwage. ; 
"FPeice goes unarm'd and knows not warltke faſhions, 
This happy peace is known among all Nations : | 
Doves by their mutt'ring ſongs ſhew their good wills, 
EBut now they foughr, and now they joyn their bills. 
The firſt confuſed Maſs no order knew, 
Earth, Sea and Heaven; had all one face, one hew: 
Straight was the Heaven, -the Earths large covering 
"The Shore girt in the- Sea, notto invade ( made, 
"FEicher in others bounds; then Chaos ceaſt, 
*JAnd each thing in their ſeveral part icreaſt : 
»FThe woods receive the beaſts, air the birds take, 
"Fiſh the Sea chooſe, and the dry Land forſake. 
* Man wanders 1n the field and knows no art, 
*EMeer ſtrength his body rules, meer luft his heart, 
Groves were hisCities,ſhadowed boughs his dwelling, 
*I\ater his drink, all other drinksexcellfmg;”* 
»yAnd long it was ere man the woman knew, 
g71ll pleaſure did therr appetires purſue, 
+JAnd then upon-theſe unknow n ſweets ſhe yenter'd, 
Where many an unſa& fort'was ſcal'd aud enrer'd. 
art they had none, no man then plaid the Sutor; 
{But lay with her, and liv'd withour a tutor : 
*JEven fo one Bird doth with another toy, 
And the male fiſh doth with the female joy. 
The Hart the Doe doth follow, Serpents too 
"Are with the Serpents held their fear to do : 
"The Hounds in their adulrerate parts were faſt, 
2 The joyful Ewe receives the ram at laſt. 
"1 The Cow with lofty hellowing meets the Bull, 
And the rank he-Gaat finds the female trull. 
$Y- - C 4 The 


_— 
- 2 


(52) 


The Mare to try the valiant Horſes conrage 


Swims over Fords, and doth large Paſtures forrage. / }$n 
To thy offended love give this ftrong potion, JAI 
And perfet friendſhip ſtraight ſucceeds the motion, {Fo 
This Medicine rightly took all hate expels, Fo 
Apply t then, others it far excells. Fo 
ASI was writing lo the God of fire ; Fo 
Appears, and with his thumbhe ſtroke his lire ; Lo 
In his righthand a branch of Lawrel grew, Ar 
A Lawrel chaplet I might likewiſe view ; Ye 
Curcle his brow, though all men do not know 1t, Bl 
This ſhews the Sun God Phebus 1s a Poet, Ti 


Whoafter moving of his head thus ſpake, 

Miſtris of Love, thy amorous Scholars take, 

And lead chem to my Temple built on high, 

There 1s an old Sun known in every skie, 

Which by-hts Chara&ers doth plainly ſhow 
_That gyery man muſt learn himſelf ro know : 

Alone hewwely foves that can do io. 

He that is fajr may ſhew his amorous face, 

Whoſe skin 1s white, todo his colour grace, 

Lie naked with his neck and ſhoulders bare 

Let him ſhun flence, whoſe diſcourſe1s rare, 

He that ſings, ſing by arr, that drinks drink too 

By art, and without cunning nothing do. 

Let not the Learned in their words declaim, 

Nor the vain Poet prate of his own fame. 

So Phebus watns, Phabus himſelf hath ſaid it, 

And his brave words are worthy to have credit, 

To come more near; the Lover that loyes wiſely, 

It theſe my preceprs he obſerve preciſely, y 
Shall reach his wiſh. Th earth brings not ſiultin+ JO. 

creaſe, 25 5: 4:38 
Ships wken the winds keep in, their courſe do _—_ £ 
ew. 
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Few be our helps, but many be our troubles, 

e  ISmall 15 our furtherance which our'let ſtill doubles, - 

Alover muſt endure much grief beſides, 

ol For every Hare 1n Atho that abides, 

For every Berry that the Olive yields, 

For every {pike of graſs ſprung in the fields, 

For every ſhell ſtrow'd on the falr Sea ſhore, 

Love hath one grief to taſte, and teri griefs more, 

Art'told, that ſhe abroad bur now did wander, 

Yet in the window ſeeſt her with her Pander ? 

"I Blame thou thine eyes, for it ſhall much avail thee, 

| _ nor that news, but that thy eye-ſight fail'd-- 

thee. 

Locks ſhe the door ſhe promiſed toleave open? 

Othink nor ſhe deceirfully hath ſpoken. 

Take up thy lodging, make thy bed'the floor, : 

Thy pillow the cold threſhold of the door. 

Perhaps a Maid from high may caſt a flour, 

And ask what's he doth keep, the gates withour. 

Yet both the Maid and rude poſts do thou' flatter,” ; 

ISprinkling rhe ſears and'porrals with Roſe-warter, - 
ſhe call, come :;, If bid thee go, then rrudge, 

JRails ſhe upon thee, doth ſhe call thee Fer ay 

Nay doth The knock thee ? bear it; it 1s meet, . 

;INor ſcorn it though ſhe bid thee kiſs her feer, 

Idwell on trifles, greater matters hear, 

To which.though people lend-a general ear: - 

0n ſtriter 1mpoſirions now: we encer, 

Virtue 1sſl:ll imployed on hard adventer. - 

44 rival-brook, dochis, and by Zoves power, '- 

Thou art inthron'd a Conquerour 1n his tower. ”- 

Othink me not a man that thus doth teach; 

Sme rough hew'd Oak doth this: hard- Do@ring* 

a= preach, uy ba 
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1F1s 1s the hardeſt thing I can impoſe thee, 
the-defie thee, bear it, if ſhe ſhows thee bo 
Her hand, forbear to read it; every day, -_ 7 
When ſke calls; come; whenſhe cormands thee,fta 
Thus even the married, to-lead, peaceful Nyes, 
Art oft enforc'd to.cndure of. their 2 wives, 2 


I am not perfe&, I-muſt needs confefs, Ko 


In this my. art, though I this-art profeſs, : - 
What ſhall I then? my word I cannot keep, Boi 

1 have no power to ſwim a Sea:ſo deep. | bY 
Shall any kifs my Lady I being Wo. | _ | 
And to his throat ſhall. T nor, rpadly- fly? OY 6 
Shall any beckon ro her and I bear it? © © Yr 
Shall any court her:and.I-ſtand rg hear it? .. Nin 
Ifaw one kifs-my Miſtriſs, I complained, BB 
Andanger all my vital ſpirits conſtrained, _ 

My love alas for Barbariſme abound, AT 
And'doth my wits and ſpirits whole confound : Ai 
That wittal 1s much berter.$k}{'d than. I, ..yJ0! 
Who ſees ſuch fights, And patennly ſlands by. © 

* To keep the room where ſuch things are 1n place, '7 
Deſpoils the front of ſhamefaſtneſs and grace. IF $+ 

- Thenoh you young Men, though you come to view, Þ| T 

- Yourloo ns 20 you, do not think it true. * * Pl 
W- Againſt all cenſures I ever hold this plea, Sc 
#72 It 15 not good to take them Rem 1m Re. St 
tynot Where two are taken nappitg bothalike, '- | JI T 
Their mutual guilt makes them the oftner ſtrike.. | A 
This tale to Heaven is blaz'd, how unawares.'. - |} Hi 


P, 


7 Fenus and Mars were ta'en 10 YPulcans ſnares}. 7 2A 
? of The God of war doth in his brow diſcover; | 
MS The perfe& and true pattern of a Lover, WG 
5 Nor could the Goddeſs Venus be ſo cruel, i T 
29% To deny Mars: ſoft kindneſs is a Jewet + ©: 2'T 
; » | 
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.,þ in any woman, and does become her well, 
-& In this the Queen of love doth moſt excel. 
| ( Oh God ) how often have they mockt and floutel 
>| The Smiths polt-foot, which nothing them miſdoub». 
j ade jelts by him aud by hrs begrim'd trade, ( ted, 
 B And tis -ſmudg'd viſage black with cole-duſt made ? 
Þ Mars tickled with loud laughter when he (aw, 
Venus like Vulcan limp, and halt, and draw 
| One foot behind another with a grace, 
{| To countetfeir his. odd and uneven pace.. . 
| Their meeting firſt they did conecal with fear, 
| From every ſearching eye and lift ning. car, 
F The God of war and his laſcivious Dame _ 
In publick view were full of baſhful ſhame. 
But the Sun ſpies how this ſweet pair agree; 
Oh what bright Phoebus can be hid from thee? _ 1 
The Sun bark: ſees and-blabs the fight forthwirky 
Andin all :poſt he ſpeeds co tells,the Smith,: 
Oh Sun ! what bad Example doſtthou ſhow, 
What thou 1n ſecret ſeeſt,, muſt all men know? __ : 
For filence ask a bribe from her fair treaſure, . (ſure, 
She'l grant thee that-ſhall. make thee fryell with. plea- 
| The God whoſe face'is ſmudg'd/with ſmoak and fire 
Placeth about the bed a Net of wire, --;, __ 
So quaintly made, that it decerves the eye. 
Strarght. as he feigns to-Lemnos. he muſt hie : 
The Lovers mieet- where he the train hath (er, 
And both lay catch't within the wiery Net. = 
& He calls the'Gods, the lovers naked ſpraule 
ZI And cannot riſe, the Queen of love-ſhews all. 
Mars chafes, and Yerus weeps, neither can-flinch, 
'Srappled they lye, in'vaun they kick and winch. 
3g Their legs are one within anorhers ty'd; 
4 Their hands ſo'faſt that they-can nothing hide. 
” Among(E 
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Amongſt theſe high ſpeQators one by-.chance, 
T hat ſaw them naked in this pitfal dance, 
Thus to himſelf aid, If that it tedious be, | 
Good God of war beſtow thy place on me. 
Scarce at thy prayers,God Neptune, he unbound them, j.c 
But Say have lefr chem-as the God there found. 
them. ” 
The nets untide, Mars ſtraight repairs to Crete, 
Venus to P »phos, after that they meet. 
Whar did this help thee Julcan ? ſhall I tell rhee,. 
Unto more grief and rage it will compel thee : 
The publick meeting which art firſt ſhame covers 
Is now made free z whoknows-not they be Lovers ? 
There 1s no hope they ſhould be now reclaim'd, A 
Worſe than they haye been, how ſhould they be: 
Gf ir rſtfted it often doch repent th 
it often doth repent thee,. 
Mad art thou in thy mind, yet muſt content thee. 
This I forbid you, ſo duth Yen teo, 
Itharmed her, and ſhe forwarns it youz 


_ © Lay for. thy rival then nv ſecret ſnares, 


Let thoſe cloſe pranks by-ſuctr juſt men be tri'd; 
Thad are by fire and water purifi'd, | 

- Behold once more Igive youall'to know; 

Save wanton loves my-artdottr nothing ſhow... 
No govern'd Matron well and chaſtly guided 
There proteſt is in my verſederided, 

What prophane man at Ceres kires dare ſmile, 
Or blab her ſecrets kept in Samos Ifle ? : 

Silence is held a virtue, filence then, | 
Tel-rales and blabs; fie, Yeu hates ſuch'men:;- 
For blabbing Tantal:es 1s plac'd in Hell,” 
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{fungry, whilſt ripened fruit hangs by his lips: 


Thirſty, whilſt warer by: his chin doth ſhip. 

But Venus more defrres than any. other, 

Her ſecrer-myſteries and rites to (mother... 
charge you let no Tel-tales hither come, 

Such amongſt many there muſt needs be ſome 2- 


*ZHide her reports from-every car that liſts, 
Jand lock her ſecretsupin brazen Cheſts; 
'Jln their new births rilÞpleaſures buried lie, 


Twixt us they grow, betwixt us let them die,. 
Her naked parts if ſhe to any ſhows, 


Her readieſt hand to ſhadow them ſhe throws. 


: 


The ſhameleſs beaſts-1n common fields do ſtray;.. 
And at their generation at-noon day; 

Which Maids by chance eſpying, cry Ohſpight, 
And through their fingers look to-ſee the fight. 

But when our Lover with his Miſtriſs meets. 

Have beds and doors ſhut *rwixt them and the ſtfeets;- 
With cloaths and veils their nakedneſs they ſhroud, 
Wiſhing the bright Sun hid behind (6me cloud, 

Even in thoſe days when men-on Acorns fed; 

And the green turfte was made the general bed; 
When no thatch Cottage or poor Houſe was builded; 
By which from heat of-cold they-might be ſhielded; 
Into the woods and caves the people went, 

And theiy-ſweer pleaſures there remorely ſpent; 
Inthe Suns preſence they ſhew'd nothing bare : - 

The rudeſt and moſt barbarous had this care, 

As loth the day ſhould view their publick ſhames, 
Now to'their nightly ations they give names; 
Bargains and price is made in all'their doings, 

And nothing coſts us-dearer than our woings. 
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To ay:that this, or-that wench did me grace-:- 
| Or: 
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Or point then with thy finger ;, it may fall; - 
Thus thou maiſt loſe her whom thou loy'ſt and all. - Þ0 
Others there be from ſtreet. to ſtreer do-wander, 
And innocent women in their ſhops do ſlander. 
Forging of them they know not manya lye, 
Which were they true they gladly would deny : 
For who command not ? Nay their ſpoil 1s ſuch, 
Whoſe breaſt they cannot fold,their nates they ouch E 
Go then thou odious Pander that keepſt whores, 
A thouſand locks hang faſt upon thy doors : 
Part of her honeſt canſt thou keep within, 
When her whole name abroad 15 full of fin? 
Do not.their wanton wiſhes make them raught, 
When they defire to be as they are thought? 
Sincereſt Lovers we-ſparingly-do teach, 
Yet like no publick craft their names impeach, 
Diſſemble every fault im-their completions, 
Hit noGia-womens teeth their imperfe&1ions : 
I wiſh you rather ſmother them, than blame them,” 
They love if you-praiſe them, hate if ſhame them, 
Andromache was-belly, fides, and back 
To P#1ſeus ſeen, he did not term her black. 
Andromache was of too huge a ſtature, 
One loving, Hefor prais'd her gifts of nature, 
And lik'd her ſelf... What js at firſt deſpiſed, 
Seem not ſo groſs when men be well adviſed. 
Continuance and acquaintance wears away 
Such ſpots as are apparent the frrit-day. 
A young plant clothed 1n a tender rind, 
Cannot withſtand the fury of the wind, 
But when his bark is grown, he ſcorns each blaſt, 
In ſpight of whom he grows and bears at laſt : 
Every ſucceeding week and following day, 
| Take from acquainted looks a ſtain away, 


And 
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\nd what to day a groſs blot thou wouldſt gueſs, 

0 morrow 1n thy eye-appears much lefs, - © '- 

Foung Heifers cannorbe induc'd x6 bear. + + -- 

The rankandlufly Bill forthe firſt year r- 

But their-f6ctery acquainrs the ſmell; 47 

fer continuatice they-ciity brook 1t well. - 

Then favotr their diſpgraces and relieve them, 

lemiſhes help by the good names yow-give them. 

Mo her whoſe skin 1s black as Ebon'was;, 

Wave ſaid ere now, Oh 'tis a good brown Laſs. - 

Jr if ſhe logk. aſqurat;' as Tam true; 

$0 Venus looks: (If ſhetbe black of hew, 

Bale, forthe world Pallas ': be ſhe grown 

ellow, by Heavens M#inervaup and down * 

Wſhe be tall, chen for her helghe commend her ; 

[Phe that 13 lean like envy, term her ſlender : 

he that is dwarhſh, name her light and quick, 

Jand call her near, well ſer that's grubbed thick, 

The that 1s puft like Boreas in the cheek, 

»Yt but full fac'd; and Daphne ſhe 15 like. 

Thus qualifie their faults, nor ro diſgrace them, 

But in a higher rank of beaury place them, 

JOr hap'neſt thou of one bur dim of fight, 

Wrinkle& her brow, her griſled hair turn'd white, 

*Bfer Noſe and Chin half mer ? She would rake ſcorn 
To tell who Conſul was when ſhe was born. -' 

:FThen 1f ro ſuch thy love thou wilt engage; 

Look that at no time thou doſt ask her age. 

Though ſhe want teeth and have a fluttering tongue, 

Yet ſhe takes patns to be accounted young. 

This is the age, young men, thart brings the gain 

JAnd plenteous harveſt of the ſpring-rides pain. 

Imploy your ſelves then im your youth and ftrengih, 

"J4ge with 2 ſoft ſpace ſteals on you at length, | 
Wau - Spend 
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. Spend tliou thy,youthrar-ſea or till the land; 

Or take a warltke weapon in thy hand : 

Follow the wars, fiege towns; or ly in crenches,. 

Or if not ſo, therlearn to love fair: wenches.- 

It isa warfare too, when men are trained, . A 
And ever»by thisimployment wealth is gained : - 
Such diſcipline, ſuch prattice muſt be uſed 

By us, as thoſe who hoftile arms have chuſed. - 

Some wamen by their nautſy and pains, 

The loſs of years recovers and regains : 

Times ſpeedy courſe 1$by their art:controld. - 
They:can-preſerve themſclves from being old. - 
FTheiramorous paſtimes-and laſctv1ous plays, 

_ ſhape and faſhion many thouſand ways : 

With ſundry pleaſures they their trade commix,.. 
And.every ſeveral day deviſe new tricks :. 

They can-provoke the appetite and pleaſe it, - 
Conjure the ſpirit up and ſtra;ghr appeaſe it. 
But thefe rich feaſts of ſweets which they Prepare, gd 
Womewand men ſhould both of even hands ſhare. -F 
Thate the bed that yields nor mutual joys, 

And that's the cauſc I love not jugling boys :.. 

I hate:t* embrace her, thar no ſpirit will uſe, 
Yaelding no 'more than what ſhe cannot chuſe, - 
, Tlike not pleaſure, though I like the. beauty, . 
Laſſes of Love perform not bur of dury :- 

Duty away, T baniſh thee the place, | 
Where mutual Lovers murual ſweers embrace.” 
Let me the muſick of her ſoft voice hear, 
Whiſpering her ravHht-pleaſures 1m.my ear, 
To bid me on, then-pauſe, procecd,; then ſtay, 
And tir” dwith.thar, torry ſome.other way. 
Lec me behold her eyes turn up the whites, 
Now t© be rapt, wow latguiſh in delights, . 
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eſe prodigal pleaſures nature hath not given, 
othe firſt age a little above ſeven. 
© Fhe wine that from the unripe grape ts preſt, 
tart, and ſowr, the mellow wine taſts beſt : 
"Fſhe palm tree ill it hath a well grown rind, 
inot withſtand the violence of the wind, 
mead new mown doth prick the feet that's bare, 
grant thee young Hermione was fair : 
'But to prefer the girl before the mother, 
beauteous Helen; neither one nor other 

n ſo blaſpheme : heres Gorge ſome adore her : 
ut who praiſe her before the Saint that bore her ? 
ow I ſuppoſe _—_ fruits I moſt approve, 
Ind in my thoughts I covert mellowed love. 
ſon bed new toſt,, behold where 1t diſcovers, 
The curtains being drawn to wanton lovers : 
ere ſtay my muſe, no further now proceed, 
Fithout thy help they both can ſpeak and ſpeed. 
Without thy help kind words will quickly paſs 
Pewixt the Lover and his amorous Laſs : 

Withour thy help their hands will nimbly creep, 
nd 1n each privy place thelr office keep. 
ay every finger will it ſelf 1imploy, 
ſoadd increaſe to thy 1mperfet joy : 
Pandling thoſe parts where love his darts doth hide, 
is valiant Hefor with his wife hath tri'd 3 | 
i1dromache to this of force muſt yield, 
Is valour was not only in the field : 
is ſtout Achilles of his Love deſired, 
'IYhen with the ſlaughter of his enemies tired, 
"Fe unarm'd his back, his belly, and his head : 
"Jo tumble with her on a down ſoft-bed; 
'Fhou didſt rejoyce, Briſexs, ro embrace _ 

"Ps bruiſed corps, and kik bis blood-ſtam'd _—_ 
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Theſe warlike hands that did but Tate embrew 
Themſelves in blood of Trojans whom they flew, 
Were now imploy d'to tickle, touch and feel, 
And ſhakea Lance that hath no point of ſteel: 
Believe me, for I ſpeak as I have taſted, 
The ſports'of Yenzs are not to be haſted. 
They ſhould be rather by degrees prolonged : 
By too much ſpeed much off the ſport 1s wronged, 
When hou by chance haſt hit upon the place, 
Which being toucht a Girl ſtill hides her face; 
Forbear northough ſhe bluſh and ſpring and kick; 
And tumbling ſhew-thee many a-gamble trick. * 
Thon fhalt behold her ftraiphtly ftill amazed, 
Her eyes with a laſcivioustin&ure glazed, 
Afﬀeording a ſtrange kind of humid hghr, 
As whenthe Moon in water ſhines by night. 
Let neither amorous words ceaſe their inchanting, F 
Murmur nor whiſpering ſounds of joys be wanting 
Yea there let every ſweet content reſort, _ 
Every word, deed or thought that furthers ſport. 
Let not thy Miſtrifs uſe too (wift a tail, 
Nor let thy haſt beyond her ſpeed prevail : _ 
Both keep one courſe, your Oars together ſtrike, 
Your journeys on then, make your pace altke. 
Together ſtrive at once, win to the mark, - 
You may no qucinn grope It inthe dark ; 
Then 1s thefalneſs of all ſweet content, 
When both at once ſtrive, both at once are ſpent. 
Such courſe obſerve when as thetime 1s free ; 
And that no jealous eyes atrend on thee : 
Being ſecure no future danger near, 
Then thou mayſt boldly dally without fear. 
But if thou beeſtnot fafs and haſt ſhort leiſure, 
Doubtful to be diſturbed amidſt thy pleaſure, 
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e then what ſpeed thou canſt, uſe all thy force 
id clap a ſharp ſpur to a jade pack Horſe, 
work 15 at an end, the palm bring me, 
hd ſet rhe Mirtle garland be my fee. 
How much renown'd grear Polydorus was, 
"hat all'the Greeks m 


hyſick did furpals : 
Js famous as great Neſtor for his age, 
Ir ſtrong Achillesfor his warlike rage : - 
s much extol'd as Calchas for his charms, 
Jor Telemontis Ajax by his arms : 
Is for hisGhariot-skill Antomedon, 
Sogreat in Love ſhall T be cenſur'd on. 
nonize me'your Poet, giye.me praiſe, 
d crown, my temples with freſh wreaths of bays : 
t this my laud 1n every mouth be ſung, | 
nd my fames clangor chrough the whole Earth rung, 
Þgive you armour, ſuch God Yulcan framed, 
Sgreat Achilles he his enemies ramed, 
nd ſo do ye; bur, whatſoever he be, 
at by my arms ſubdues his enemy, 
is Motto. let himgive, Lo here's a Lafs 
By 022d my Arts Maſter,conquered was. . - 
Behold young wenches Iikewiſe crave my Skill, 
hey ſkall be next inſtruted by my quill, 
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Rm'd at all points, the Greeb to field is gone, 
To encounter with the naked 4mazon:; 
Behold like weapons in my power remain 
For thee Penthe/;lea and thy train. 

Go arm'd alike, fight, and they overcome, 

Whom ſacred Yenus fayours and her Son : 

It were not meet poor naked Girls ſhould ſtand; 
Tocncounter men provided hand to hand, '** | 
To conquer at ſuch odds *twere ſhame for men. 
O but ſome ſay, why Ovid ſhould thy Pen 

Put Poyſon mto Snakes, or give to keep 


Unto the ravenous Woolf a fold of Sheep ? s 


Oh for ſome few Offenders do not blame 
All of their Sex, let nor a generalſhame 


For ſome few faulters their whole brood inherir, 


But every one be cenſured as they merit. 
Although the two Atrides had their lives 
Endangered both by falſhood of their wives ; 
Though falſe Zrypbile her Husband fold 

Ta Palynices for a chain of Gold : 

| Yerdid the fair Penelope live chaſt, 

* + White twice five years her Royal Lord did waſt 
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In bloody battles,” and as many more, 

1 Wandring throughevery ſea and unknown ſhore, 

X | So-did the chaſt Phyllaczdes, and ſhe, 

The partner of. her husbands gricf to be, 

| Went with him as his page a tedious way; 

* I} And 1n the travel dicd before her day: 

Oh happy Pheretiades, thy wife 

From death redeemed thee with her own life, 

Receive me oh you flames, did 1phias cry, 

And with my buried husband let me dye: 

And with that word ſhe skips into the fire, 

All fair endowments that we can defire, 

1 Reign in a womans breaſt; no marvail then - 

They with adorned virtues pleaſe us men : 

But theſe chaſt minds my art enjoyneth nor, 

A ſofter ſail will ſerve. to guide my boat :. - 
Nothing but wanton love flows from my brains, 
How pretty wenches may eſcape mens: trains. 

A woman neither tlames nor (words will ſhun, 

But through-them both unto her ſweetheart run ; - 

So will not men: yoo! girles by them are ſcoft, 
Many times men fail, maids ſometimes, not oft, 
Falſe Zaſon left Medea and her charms, 

> | Teclaſp another Miſtriſs in his arms, 

As much as in thy power, falſe Theſes, lay, 

Bright Ariadne was 4 woful prey 

To the Sea fouls and Monſters, lefralone 

In a mote place friendleſs and unknown, 

Many uncertain ways hath Phzllis gone, 

Being, forſaken of her Demophoon. 

And though. .£neas had a.ftrnane good, 

He left his ſword to let out Didos blood, 

But what deſtroys you Ladies can you cell? 
You know not how to love, or faſhion well 


Your 
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Your thoughts to art, Love artleſs ſtand unſure, | 
Artwith love temper'd is ſtrong to endure: | | 
Oobould you know it now, but that the Queer” 
facred Love was in-my' viſion feen; '-' 
And ftraidly charg'd me that ſhould imparr, 
Ta alt the Sex the ſecret of myart., —_ 
For thus ſhe ſpake, How have-poor maids rmſdone, 
That they 'gainſtarmed men muſt 'naked raw? 
Two Books have given men weapons in their hands, 
The whilſt our fearful Sex unarmed'ſtands: 
He that rebuk'd Queen Teda's lewd'defrre;' tt 
Since ſung her praiſe unto aſweetertire:  '' * 
Thy ſelfexamine, canſt thou do- them domage, ' 
To whom'in time thou maiſt perform due homage? 
This having ſaid ſhe rook from off her brow-' ' 
A myrtle wreath, for ina myrtle bow 

Her hair was twiſted up, and'gave to me 

Of leaves and ſeeds a little quantity. . 

Straight'1n my brainl felr a power diyinie, 

Whilſt in the place a purer air dil'fhine; 

Andall the cares that hung-upon' my heart, 
Evenat that inſtant Imighr fee} depart. 

My witsat ripeſt are ; wenches come thick: 
Receive my precepts whilſt my wits are quick, *© 
Firſt think how old ape hourly doth arren&-'\ *- 
To ſteal uponthee, ſobe ſure to ſpend. © 
No ſeaſon 1dle,, thou art young, then'play, © © 


Years like the'rafning waters glideaway: © © 
Thou canſt notſtay the flood, itſtreams ſo faſt,” _ 
Nor pull the ſhorrhours back when we ood op 
Make uſe of time, for time is {wift andfleet,. © * 
Nor canthe following good be all ſoſſveet, © * * | 
As the firſt pleaſurerwas ; have 1 nar ſeen © > 
Ihigzow a witheredtalk, — 
OC I0u 
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{From that bare thorn within not many hours, 


| had a chaplet of ſwget-ſmelling Flowers : 

The time ſhall come. when. thou that doſt exclude 
Such Lovers from thy.doors 4s would intrude, 

Shall on an empty pillowthrow. thy head, 
Srerching chy ſtiff limbs on 2 froſty. bed : 

Nor in the night ſhalt thou, be rais'd up late” 

By ſuch as knock and thunder ar the gate ; 

Nor in the Morning-when the Cock hath croweds. - 
Find pooch and threſhold with freſh Roſes ſtrowed; 


'"-£ How ſoon alas dothcleareſt colour fade, 


hy ww oa > "Soy 


How quickly wrinkles :10 thy skinare made! 
Look on thy.lock, and thou wilt adly ſwear, 


Age hath too ſoon ſnow'd. an.thy\ golden. hair. 


Snakes throw their age off when they change their 
Skin; | 
Harts when they caſt their heads, freſh ſtreugth be- 


and foroth* eyed d 

nd (0 to th” eye never aged.grow : 

Ye have no _; a” 2 ap ge throw, 
Your good flies helpleſs, therefore pluck. the flower 
Which being gathered withers in-an hour-; | 
In many Child-birth age is quickly. crept, 

Fields ſoon grow leay, thatareſo often reapt,;... 
You ſee Endymion;by the Moon loy'd-ftill, * 
Nor doth ſhe bluſh therear 3. and by thy. will, * "+ 
Auraya,, thou;wouldſt ever have the name 

Of Geppalus thy;dear, nor thinkſi it ſhame. 

Not mentioning Adouzs, on whoſe hearſe 

Vinus her-ſelf hung many. a tragick- verſe. 

Tell-us by whom you Queen born of the ſea, 

Had you A£19ae:a0d- Hermiont ? 

Oh moxs rionsfallow'theſe, _ 

And praiſe after them being goddeſſes: » 
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Do not deny your raviſhing pleaſures, when 
They are beſought you by defirous men. 

Tell me what loſe you by it? what thou haſt, 
Thou art poſleſt of ſtill, and feel'ſt no waſt ; 
Take thence a thouſand ſweets, be not afraid, 
Thou keepſt thy own, and nothing is decaid. 
Srones are by uſe madeſoft, iron worn todroſs, 
That never wears, and therefore finds no loſs, 
Who will deny us ata torch being light, 
Tolighta taper till it burn as bright ? 

Or who would ſtrive in their own power to keep, 
All the ſpare billows 1n the vaſty deep? 

Yet will a woman plead her love 15 rare; 

And 1n her plenty ſhe hath nought to ſpare. 

:Oh tell me why ſo ſtrange a doubt thou mak'ſt, 
Doſt-thou bur loſe the water that thou tak'ſt ? 

I ſpeak not this to proſtrate every one, 
Burit you fear vain loſs, where loſs 15 none. . 
Now greater guſts my ſwelling ſail muſt ſtrain, 

- , Being from the ſhore new lanchrt into the main: 
Neat- Firſt with their neatne( T begin, the vine 

: eſs Well trim'd and prun'd affords us choice of wine; 

{ Tequi= And ina field well till'd the corn grows tall. 1 

- red in Shape is thegift of God ; none amongſt you all, -þ, 

4 wo- But intheir ſhapes take pride : nay there be many ſh; 
Man. Proud of their favour, when they ſcarce have any», 

$ Proportion even the greateſt number want, 

But art ſupplies where nature hath been ſcant . þ 

Care marrs the face, the face a while negle&edt 'þ; 

Will grow to ruine, and be nought reſpeKed, 

The Virgins of the old time had this care, f 

Their bodies and their beauties to repair : 

Elſe had the men of former ages ſpent 

Their years without their wonted-ornaments 


' 
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If you behold 4ndromache go clad 

In manly robes, no marvail, for ſhe had: 

A ſouldter to her husband-: If you fee 

The wife of 4jax jetir valiantly, 

No marvail, for ſhe-was his wife that bare 

$4 ſhield of ſeven:Ox-hides thick tan'd with hair. 

The world was plain ſimple and rude of old, 

Bur now abundant Rome, doth flow with Gold z 

And ſhines 1n-Glory with the bright refle&ion : 

All che worlds weakhjs under her ſubje&ion. 

Behold the Capitol, and thou, wilt ſay; 

In theſe great Zove hath choos/d.to dwell for aye ;;/ ; 
| BThis gorgeous Court and-Council-hguſe' was fratned 
-YOut of meer ſtubble when kmg. 74454; reigned, ! - -- 
'Wheſe gorgeous Palaces that 'gainſt the Sun 

o now ſo ſhine, were when-they firſt begun, 
{4 paſture for draught Oxen,, Lerthemeaſe | __ | 

"Their thoughts with ancient; times,/ whom old times 

Ithank the, Gods I in ;thisagewas/borh, - | ; (pleaſe. | 
Jſheſe rimes my, humous fits; od;dayes!Lſcorn, /\. -.; 

;- Pot becauſe Gold -i1n the earths veins are ſoughe,,' . - - 
-POr ſhells, or ſtones- from-forraignſhores are brought, - 
| Pot becauſe marble from the hulls is dig'd, | 

Ir yoyage ſhips ro unknown feas are rigd, | 
-Pat becauſe ancient fordidneſs is gong -; +1 1 36 

"pad gallantry has [xcpray kaagd han orgy Lobifink 
Pangin'your ears bright ſtones, .bux;not too dear, ' /; 

- Pachlas from 1dzes-brought are ſold.you heres | -_;, 
$0 not roo grave, nor over rich uy, ol; 30 
Pj coſtly garbs are many beggars made. 
-Pearneſs we Love, your hair in order tye, 

[okeep it within Law thy hands apply. 
Por is there 'only one kind of attire, | 
t lbien cha becomes the teſt, deſire 


Prove 


- "$0 Phebis look't when!laſt he rouchrt his Lute, 


-* Yon, when herthead tire is like a tortoiſe 


© " Infteadof ſpruceneſs a negle&ed hair : 


- % 


Her hair hath not been touchr ſince yeſterday. 


_ So Gnoſſis whotn the God of Grapes commended, 
He found her plac'd locks by the-coot wind ſhifred.” 
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Prove every ſhape, but ere 1t currant paſs, 

See thou before take counſel from thy Glaſs. - 
A long and ſlender viſage beſt allows 

To have the hair part, juſtabove the brows, 
So Laodameia 1irnam'd the fair, 

Us'd when ſhe walk'd abroad to truſs her hair. 
A round plump face muſt have her trammels tied 
In a faſt knot above, her front to hide, 

The wier ſupporting Ir, whilſt either car, 
Bare and:tn fight upon each ſide appear. 

Some Ladies locks about their ſhoulders fall, 
And hanging looſe become them beſt of all : 


That othey Lady doth-her habir ſuit 

With chaſt D#anz, being trickt to go 

To.ſtrike the favage Bore or tamelefs'Roe. I 

She-when her hair hangs looſe hath greateſt pride, ' 

This beſt becomes her-when'her locks are eyed: 
l, 


Is: rooft and vaulted well, beſeerns it well: 

More leaves the Forreſt yields not from the trees, - 
More. beafts the 4/ps breed not \, nor Hybla bees, 
Than there be faſhions of attire in view, 
Every ſucceeding day adds ſomething new. 8 | 
Many become their tire beſt when they wear Ibo 


And being comb'd'bur now,yet thou ſhalt ſay, b 


Art doth much.change,' ſo did 4lcides fee ao |: 
To attir*'d;, and faid this wench's for me. i 


When by his ſhouting Satyres being attendefl , 


With ſcattered hair her to his coach he lifted, | 
MOLS 1.557 How | | 
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How much ch Nature are we bound to thee, ' 

That finds for every grief a remedy ? 

And as our ſhapes and colour ſuffer croſs, 

Yet thou haſtin thee to repair that loſs. 

Say that by age or ſome great fickneſs had, 

Thy head with wonted hair be thinly clad*: 

| Falling away like corn from ripened ſheaves, 

As thick as Boreas blows gown Autumn leaves. 

By Germanherbsthou maſt thy hair reſtore, 

And hide the bare ſcalp that was bald before. 

{Women have known'this art, 'and of rheir crew 
Many falſe colours buy to hide the true, 

And multitudes, yea more'than can be told, 


"IWalk in ſuch hair as they have bought for Gold:; 


- Fair 15 good Merchandize and grown a trade, 
"Markers and publick traffick thereof made, 
"Nor do re luſh ro cheapen itamong 
"The thickeſt number and the rudeſt throng; 

p even before Alcides ſacred flames, 

 Jand in the preſence of the'veſial Dames. 

To leave their-hair and ſpeakof their attire: 

Ido not trails or purfled guards defire ; 

-INor robes of bluſhing ſcarler priſed high, 

"Whoſe wool is twice dipt in the Thrian dye: 
©JLook bur abroad and thou maiſt ina trice 

+ ind lighter colours and of far leſs price. 

Vere 1t not madneſs thou'n ſcorn of lack, 


—Ptouldſt wear aronce thy whole wealth on thy back? 


*Þchold the colour of the aZure air, 
n in the'cloudlefs day the $kie is fair, 


As once it did what time one flow devours 

Pbyzus and*Helles: ſuch a colour chuſe, | 

« Tis neat andtheap, Oy dyes refuſe: 
2 


id the South wind brings on the earth ' no ſhowers, 


Thar 


To 
help 
The 4 
fefts 
Batur 


-. And 
.., -Inthis the young Nymphes went apparrel'd moſt, 
This ſaffron 1mitates of no great co 
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That pretty colour imitates the waves, 
om their ſea-green drops a.name It craves. 


And yer ſhe goesattired in ſaffron weeds, 


That every morning decks fairi;Phabus ſiceds ; . dy 


Elſe ſuch a dye as. Paphian myrtles yield, 

Or ſuch as purple Amethiſts, ora-field 

Where nothing ſave the milk white, roſes grow, 
Or ſuch an hew as Thracz az Cranss, do ſhow. 

Let nor, fair 4maryllis, wanting be | 
Thy ackorns or the blooms of Almond tree's. 


All theſe of: ſeveral coloured. juice be full;,., x 


And withthe ſeveral colours the. won. 
So many ſundry flowers asthe freſh {ÞF2D 

In ſpight of winters Barn rage doth = 
To deckthe earth with ; fall many hu 
The thirſty. wool doth drink and none refuſe. 


ſuit "Mongſt which fair women, our of your eons. 
jr Chooſe them that ſhal} become: beſt. your, ns 
tire She that is brown-lether attire be-white,.: 


Briſeis wore a robe, of colous light, | . q 
When ſhe was ramfht; others that are "A 
Let their agzigg be black as Sables are: 


tG- Swarth Pods yore amilkwhite ſi ſmack;. 


When {hewas alf:naked.to-the-rock.. - 
As I have oft admoniſhed, loſe | 


Narankand goatiſh ſmell about. you bes. - IN Fi | 


Either in 07 5 e = elleanere 4.906 hair-, 
on your legs;an muſtnot appears! 
i not, opch young ok by Caucaſe bred, 
or ſuch as drink of Myſ#s3 bur inſtead. 
Of barbarous truls, to-you brave girls of Rowe, 
Dol Ide my phraſe, and to-your doom. 


= ry 
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Inow inſtrat you how' your teeth to 'frer, 
Leſt in their ot fometfurdnefs they Yo-ger : To 
To rinſe yoyr'mouths in water : you have wit 
To apprehend'my words; berimes to fit 
And1n the mortting rake away the ſ11me, ; 
Which makes the white reeth fubje& to ſvcit crime, 
Let ſuch whoſe.cheeks are of hew black and fwart, ,, = 
Whom nature reds not, make them red by art : ; 
Art likewiſe Hs the wrinkles in the brows; 

Akin of died red Feather art allows, 
| ated faces wirh'; norhold it ſhame 
4 Tokindle 1n your eyesa ſpark of flame, 

It may be done with faffron, which like corn 
F Grows near bright Cyd1us whereas thou wert bon. 
"v4 Fhave a little book 1n ſubſtance ſmall, 
0 And yera work of weight writ ro you all, 
"© The Treatife 15-unto your' general graces, 
1 How you'by art may beſtpreferve your faces: 
4 You whoſe rare beauties have receiv d a ſcar; 
thy Seck thence your helps, receiprs there written are. - 
SJ You may there find how to reſtore your bloods, 
© My artwas never 1dle for your goods, | 
Beware left that by chance your boxes ly 
Upon the"table, and your Loves paſs by : 
Throw them afide, art ſpreads her ſafeſt net” 
| WhA ſhe is with'moſt cunning counterfeit, 
4Sp1ll not thy drugs alike in every place; 

"They will offend ſuch as behald thy face; 
4 Corrupting the beholder with ſuch motion, 

'Jifhe houtd ſee thy. garments ſtand with lotion. 
How doth the greafie rank wools ſmell offend, 
Though we for 1t, as far as Athens ſend ? 
{Yet it ts good for uſe: Not before men. 
Uſe thou Dears raarrow pood for medicen z' 

| D-3 Not ' 
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. _ Norhbefore wenn preſence rub thy zeeth,;: .! ..-.. 
_ They bothare good,- yer, harſh to him that ſeeth. 
Many things which in doing we deteſt, 

+ Being once done they oftrimes pleaſe us beſt, * 

; Theſe ſtately. pillars in'iron carv'd and wrought, 
Were a confuſed rock; this ring he brought 
To that good formi, was once unfaſhioned ore; 
The coſtly cloth thou weareſt a rough.ſheep- bore. 
The curious pi&ure of fair Yenus was 11-12 8 
Before the cutting ah unpoliſhr maſs.. |. ; «0 
Mind thou thy beauty when we think thee ſleeping, 
Thy hand, thy box, thy glaſs their office keeping. 
Why ſhould I know how thou art grown ſo fair ? 
Shur faſt the forge where beauties framed are. 
For many things there be men ſhould not know 3 
The greateſt;part of them 1f you ſhould ſhow,,.- + .. . 
They ſhould offend them much 3. ſpare not to-ſthroud 
The doing,. though. the thing done be allowed, -, 
The golden enſigns yonder that appear 
So.ſplendid 1n the gorgeous: Theater ; 
See what thin leaves of Gold foil gild the wood, 
Making the columns ſeem all maſiy good = -_ 
Yet are the audience of all ſight debarred, 
Until the ſhows and ſights be. full. prepared. 

- Son thy, preparation mark.this note, . ... 

Still make chee ready 1n a place.remote: _... 
Yet ſomerimes if thy head be wondrous. fair, 
Even before men 'tls good to comb thy hair. 
The hair a beauty hath which much beſots, 


*** . But be nar tedious in thy art applying, 

© > Bequick both in the faſting,and untying..... . 
Still when thoy. goeſt to dreſs thy ſelf, be ſafe; 
; hate thoſe ſullen petrtſh things that chate. ”, 


- 


At 


Being tied and wreath'd in pleats and comely knots, | 
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. 4 Atevery idle croſs, who ſcratch and bite, . 


- Wounding themſelves in anger; rending, tearing 


. | Snatchrupher hair and pur the wrong fide on. 


. Ofc rimes the fair be poor, the foul be rich, 


| The troubled Pilot muſt try all his arr. 
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And with their nails and bodkins pinch and bght : 


The wires, the tires, the ruffs which they be wearlwg.. 
She that 15- badly haired, let her before 

She dreſs her ſelf, fer warch ſtill at the door. 

Upon the ſuddain *rwas my chance one day 

To preſs intothe place, where my (weer-heart lay : 
When wondring ſhe un'wares was thruſt-upon, 


Like cauſe of ſhame let come unto my foe 

And ſuch diſgrace unto the Parthians go. 

A ſcalded beaſt, fields that no graſs will bear, | 
Trees without leaves, and heads that have no lair, 
Are odtous to the eye : none of you three, 
Europa, Leda, or fair Semele, 

Were ſubje& to this want, or me did need, 

The help of Phyſick In this point to read : 

Nor Helen thou whom with adviſement deep 
Menelamus asks ; the Trojan ſtill doth keep. 

The wanton wenches 1a full croops paſs hither, 
Good, bad, fair, foul, of all ſorrs flock together 
And come to be inſtruted ; amongſt which 


And yet the faireſt have of me leaſt need, 

Their beauty 1s a dower that doth exceed 

My precepts far. Theſea being calm and clear, 
The ſecure Seaman all his ſails may bear, 

But when it ſwells and is diſturb'd aparr, 


Of every little mole be thou nor ſqueamiſh, 
Tis hard to find a face that hath no blemiſh. - 
Yet ſhalt thou ſeek to hide the leaſt diſgrace, 
Either in-thy-proportzon or thy face. 
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Tf thou beeſt fort, thy ſtature hide by wir, 

eſ- -Scill fir, leſt ſtanding thou beeſt took to ſit. 

+ for And ſtretch thy legs at length out in thy bed, 
warſ-Leſt that thy ſtature there be meaſured: 

Love Dwarf, obſerve my words, I hold it meer, 

*- To have ſome garment thrown upon thy feet; 

'for She that 1s flender and no cloaths can frll, | 

*;, Her double plaired gown muſt fir by $kill, 

#9 To make her portly, whilſt a robe unbound 

Ms From her two ſhoulders falls unto the ground; 

** She that is pale, with purple ſtain her cheeks 3 

*A She that is black, the fiſh of Pharos ſeeks. 

1 Aſplay miſhapen foot in white ſhoes hide, 

7: And let drvetle s$ wear 4 rich garter t1'd; 

Let ſuch whoſe ſhoulder blades ſtand much1n fight- 
Wear bonlſter'd gowns to make them ſeem upright. 
Abour a faint and ſlender body. wear 

A flannel ſwathband or warm ſtomacher. 

- Such whoſe far hands are itchy 1n the joynr, 
When they diſcourſe let them not uſe to point. 


g _ 


\ But help themſelves by ſome good breakfaſt taſting, 
Elſe chew aclove, the ſtrengrh of 1t to break, 
th Or keep ſome diſtance off ſt11l when you ſpeak.. 
Or if thy teeth in. wide uneven ranks grow, 
þ- Or be they gag'd, black, or too great in ſhow, 
Rot, -loſt,- or that the faſhion diſagreeth,' 
Beware of laughing, laughing ſhews the teeth, 
- Who would believe this wonder ? yet 't1s true, * 
| Maids may be taught to laugh, and to eſchew 
Uncomely mouths and harſh tricks of the face : 
In laughing is much comelineſs and grace : 
Be moderate in thy fleering, there's a feat 
.To be obſeryed ta that ; make nor too great 


xd You that have ſtinking breaths muſt not ſpeak faſting, 


(11): 
The hollow pirs mirth digs .in every cheek, 
To hide thy gums tet both -thy.red Ups meet. 
Nor do chou ſtretch thy encrails by conſtraining 
Thy ſelf unto loud-laughter : neither feigning 
A. more familiar geſture with voice flat, 
Sound out a womaniſh noiſe I know not what. -- 
Look but on them that with loud yalling force - - 
Antique-and-perverſe faces that ſhews worſe: - 
And there is ſuch a-coile with wry mouths kept, -- 
That when they ſaugh,'a man would ſwear they wept. - 
Many wich untun'd clamour hoarſe and ſhrill, 
Bawl as the ſlow Aſſe brays out of the mill. 
What-cannot-art? women are taught too weep, *- 
and in their look a ſober form tokeep : 
Toſhape theireyes aceording to their pafſion; 
Both at what time they pleaſe, and mm whart faſhion. | 
{there not grace in liſping to be found, - 
To givetrue words aforg'd imperte& ſound, 
kobbing the tongue his office 1n ſome part? 
{JEven i fleynaring words i5 EMESArh / 
Miny that by my words my meanigg ſcan, 
arr Beer ſpeak leſs perſedt chalfhey can, 
Weigh theſe my words accordingto their worth, - 
and theſe being con'd rake otherdeſſons forth, 
Learn how with womaniſh pace to uſe: your gateg; + 
Inevery ſtep, there 15s a kind of fiate, 
Nor 1s there: ought that yer my art diſcovers, 
Which with- more violence draws or drives back - 
Behold your Ladies gate the:reſt ourſtr1ps,-. ( lovers,*- 
See with what cunning the doth+move her hips: - 
nd in the pride of ſteps how-the cold wind . 
wels her loofe-yailsbefore her and. behind, * 
-Jſhis ke the bluſhing wife of 4411ber pacerh, *. 
leefulL viewed legs at every ſtride ſhe;graceth, - 
| D.5 , Long 23 
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Tong meaſured ſteps do fir the ſtate of ſome, 
| Others a moderate pace doth beſt become. 
HOW As far as where the arnrand ſhoulder parts, 
[4 79 appear thou bare'to wound the amorous hearts |, 
aPear Of wamon youths, this faſhion underſtand © - © . I 
41** Longs to the fair, not ſuch whoſe skins be tan'd, Þ['$ 
Such fights ere now have made me I proteſt, 01 
To kiſs her neck, her ſhoulders and her breaſt, In 
The Syrens are Sea-Monſters, -whoſe ſweet notes {| 01 
Draw totheir'tnnes the wandering ſhips and boats: 1 


And'if their ears with wax they donot ſtop, 01 
They arecharm'd to leap up from the hatches top: IT] 
S418- Song isa fair endowment, a ſweet thing, Ni 
$$ A praiſcful gift; then women learn to ſing, Fo 
Hard favour'd girls by ſongs have won- fuch pra} a, 
; ces, | Ti 
Fheirſweet ſhrill tongues have prov'd bauds to they © 
faces, _ | abt Er 
Sometimes rehearſe a ſpeech brought from the play;ſ in 
Or elſe peruſe ſome poem mn the way. © - Al 
Of Muſick I would have thee know.the sk11l; 01 
With thy right lgnd to uſe a Rebecks:quill, Tl 
Or with thy Icfta harp; whien-Orpheys plaid; Ti 
The beaſts,and-rrees, and ſtones to dance he made | G 
And in his way to-hellno fiend- durſt ftir W 
Nor Tartar power, nor tripple headed Cur, T 
Thou thar ſo juſtly didſt thy-morher-parnyth, vW 
Did'ſt by thy Muſick skill the world aſtoniſh :- M 
In.thoſe ſweets walks that were by Mufick rear'd;. | C 
'By-every,touch ſweet harmony 1s heard: uv 
The armed Dolphin is by nature mute, . Ir 
Yer; A4rion; did he liſtentothy Lure, *3:; © T 
Learn Muſick theri3: and hope to-play-upon* 
The double handed fweerP/altirion, '© 
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Read Poetry ; the works of Cous ſeek, 


[Or great Callimachys that writ in Greek, 


The laboured lines of Bacchus Poerger, | 

Read what laſcivious Sappho elſehath writ, 

For what.more wanton works than Sappholives 2: 
Se what delight to thee Progertiss gives « 

Or if thy further leiſure ſerve thee, look 

In Gallus works, or 1n Tibullus book:. 

Or Yarrothat of Phrixus and his-neece 

The Legend writ, and of the golden fleece; 
Or. read LEneas baniſhment from:77oy, 

Th' original of Rome : Rome dath enjoy 

No books more famous... Haply to my grace 


Someone may ſay, Thou 0444 haſt a place 
Amongſt the reſt; thou and thy lines may ſound: 
To aftertimes, nor be 1n L?the drown'd; 


J Or thoſe three books which he Amorun calls, 


"” 


Entituling them of love,. which of:them falls 
Into thy handling firſt, that do thou chooſe, 
And lovingly.my loving lines peruſe. 

Or with a compos'd voice my Canto's fing, 

The uſe of theſe Loves miſtri(s firſt did bring, 
To others yet unknown, oh Phebys grant, 
Grant this you-Gods, whom ſacred Poets. haunt 
With their oblations, granttheſe powers divine, 


Thou God of Grapes, and you oh Muſes nine. 


Who doubts but I would have you learn to dance ? 


| Meaſure and Galliards ſhall your name adyance. 


Command your arms and hands thart-rhey agree. 


Unto the metion of the foot and knee. 


In moving of the body, hand and fide, 


The.comick Actor canaot take more pride, 


Noe 


A 


ame. 


- -Nor can you march or muſter on the ſea, 
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Nor uſe more art, the comelineſs of either - 
Concurrs, and I compare them both together, 
Learn trivial ſports, but oh your Poet ſhames 
To bid you beexperienc'd in ſome games. 
Yet 'long they to my art; then be not nice 
; Tolearn to play at cockall or at dice; 
How tocaſt hn and chances, which to gueſs, 
To play at draughts, at tables or at, chels, 
Touſe a racket or to toſs a ball, 
| Arſer game, or at that we bandy call: - 
 Topalſs the night atbilliards till eleven, 
| Atpickapandie, cards, or odd or even. 
Play prepares love, your $k1ll is not ſo needful, - 
AS ought to be your looks and carriage heedful, 
Your greateſt cunning 4s withart toframe | 
The geſture and the countenance in your game : - 
Game,makes us earneſt 1f we play with care, 
Then will our open thoughts or breaſts lic bare. 
And firajght we brawl and ſcold, a grievous ſtain, .. 
And oft from giving blows we can't refrain. | 
Oh theſe be monſtrous faults, ro chide and rail, 
Or to hlaſpheme the Gods when our lucks fall : | 
To yow or ſwear with proteftations deep, 
And in the heatof play tofret or weep. 
Great 7ove himſelf from you ſuch crimes expel, 
Who covet ſuitors and to pleaſe them well. 
Nature theſe trivial ſports to women lends, 
A freer ſcope of paſtime ſhe extends 
By much unto us men, for ſo we may - 
S:ourge tops, fling darts, and at the foot-ball play :-: 
Vault, ride, and reach the horſe to trot the ring, 
Frequent the Fenceſchool, prattife arms, leap, ſpring.. 
| 4 


Orlike the Merchant vent'rer go to ſea : - 
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Walk may you ſometimes under Pompey's ſhade; .. 


When heat of Dog-days does the air invade. 
Or to triumphant Phebs remple go, 

To whom our-naval triumphs we do owe 
Or unto 1þs Altars : ſome prefers 

refore all theſe the three brave Theaters; 

Or go to ſee the ſtout Sword-players ngit, 
Or at the Hippodrome your ſelves delight. 

; Y Thus covet to be ſeen, unſeen unprov'd, © 
What 15 not viewed and known, cannot be lov'd. 
What profit were 1t-to have beauteous been, 
Ifrhy admired face were never ſeen ? 

Say you more 5sk1l'din ſongs than Orphers were, 
yOr Thamyras, (tich if men cannnot hear , 

How ſhould your muſick pleaſe ? -4pelles painted 
Vers 1n Cozs, elſe her fame had tainted, 

and dyed in Lethe; he redeem'd her name. 
What hunt the ſacred Poets but for fame ? 

Only for fame their labouring ſpirits they ſpend : 
Of all their vows, - fame is the ſcope and end: . 
But ſee whar alteration-rude time brings; 

- Wocts of old were the right hand of Kings. 

* Jlarge were their gifts ; and ſacred Majeſty-. 
Belong'd to ſuch as ſtudied poetry. 

Emins's ftatue next to Scipio $15, 

Though inCalabrian mountains born he was.” 
lnhonoured now thelvy garland lyes : 

ancient worſkip done to Poets dyes : 

et we ſhould ſtrive our own. fames to awake, -. 


1+; Jaomer a living laſting work did make, 


Mis 1/zads calF'd, -elfe who had Homer known ? 


g-- Jad Danae in her tow'r an old wife grown, 


- and never unta publick view reſorted, 


« Bow had her beauty been (© far reported, ? 
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You char applauſe would for your beauties win, 

Be oft abroad, and keep not too much 1n. 

Ar the full folds the ſhe wolf ſeeks her prey, 

Though amongſt all ſhe ſtealsbut one away. 

7oves bird the Eagle when ſhe ſoars moſt high, 

To ſeiſe on fowl, dothat the covy tly. 

Frequent you fair ones, where men may you ſee, 

"Mongſt many one perchance will fancy thee. 

In every place where thou ſhalt hap to ſit, 

Loſe none by frowns whom thou by ſmiles maiſt get, 

The bow of Cupid never ſtands unbent : 

And oftentimes things fall by accident; 

Be thou =] on hang always out thy hook : 

For in that fiream where thov-no fiſh wouldſt look, 

A fiſh by chance may bite, Oft have I ſeen (been 

The wandering hound range where. no game h 

And harrs that ſcape the chaſe, when no manm1 
them, ; : 

Fall in-the toyls, and'there the keeper finds them, 0 


— 
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What hope hadſt thou Andromeda being bound 0! 
Untoa rock, a lover to have found : Be 
Being prepar'd for death, beſet with fears, ' Tl 
Blubberd thy cheeks, thy eye quite drownd in tears] Þ) 
At burial of one husband well I wot, þ 2 
Another husband hath been oftrimes gor; if 


Weeping.for him that's loſt, may hapto grace'rhee, | ! 


And in the boſome of a ſecond place thee. N 
But in your.choice eſpecully beware, IN 
Of ſuch effeminate men as ſtarch their hair, Dc 
Prank up themſelves, wholiſp.and cannor leave it; | 1 
Love complement, and uſe to \meM of Civit: | i 
They have a thouſand loves, what they! proreſt | | V 
To thee, they'l do.the ſame to all the reſt.z Af 
Unſtaid ſuch be,. and what will women ay, 1} 


When in theif thoughts men are more light _ hell 
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Scarce will they credit me, and yet cis true, 
Troy had yet ſtood; and 1/zum been in view, 
Bad every thing been (waid as Priam ſpake, 
But good advice they leave, fond counſel take, 
There are who under ſhow of love do fain, 
And by ſuch paſlage ſeek diſhoneſt gain : 
Let no mans hair deceive with powders ſweet, 
Nor ſtudded girdles which are ſhort and meet: 
Nor that he does fine filkenveſtments wear; 
Nor that each finger does a Gold Ring bear. 
Perhaps who in So kind moſt gallant goes, 
Is a cloſe thief, and loves nought but your clothes, 
Some Maids thus rob'd, fo loud cryfor their own, 
That all the town and country hears their moan. 
Venus whoſe golden ſhrines at-Appian ſtand, 
And Pallas laugh to fee theſe firifes'1n hand; 
There are ſome Maids too ſure but of bad fame, 
Who oft 'deceiv'd-are thoughr to uſe the ſame. 
Oh learn by: athers plaints ro hear your own, 
Ope not your doors to men whoſe frauds are known. 
Believe not Theſers, Athenians, though he frvear; . 
The Gods can witneſs no: more than tliey hear. 
of By thee, Demophoon; to falſe Theſers heir, 
| Phillzs deceived was by ſpeeches fair. 
If men make promiſes. then maids make you : 
Xe, If men perform; perform your vow*d joyes too. 
"*I Now4le come nearer, Mule take fafter hold, 
Nor loſe thy ſeat the wheels though ſwiftly rold. 
Does thy ſw:et-heart by Letters make his way ? 
+; | Appoint ſome maid-the meſſenger to pay :. 

*] Look on them;read them, from the words then gather 
4 Whether he feigns or ſucs intirely rather. 
After ſome while write back * for ſhort delayes 
Inflamea loyer; bur nor redious ſtayes, 
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Comply not quickly with the yourh's deſires, . 
Nor yet too long deny what he requires. 

Let him both fear and hope; by everylerter, - 

Be his fear leſs, his hope come ſure and betrer.: 
Be your phraſe pure, but common uſual words;-., 
In ſpeech the plaineſt ſtile beſt grace affords: - 

Fu'l oft. ambiguous words do love miſplace, 

And a foul tongue hath hurta beauteous face. - 

Bur ſince, although you yet notmarried be;. 

To go beyond us men that care take ye. 

By maids or ſome known lad your letters ſend, - 
And to no ſtrange young man tokens commend... 
T have {cen ſome maids lo terrified with this, 
That'ever after they were ſlaves I wiſle. 

Faithleſs he 1s who keeps ſuch tokens. back, 

And burns like Eta, till he ope the pack, {;_ 
Truſt me.we may with fraud quirfraud again, - '' 
By force to ſhield from force the lawsarntains.:.;[;} 
One maid muſt uſe her (elf to many. hands ; Þ| 
Illſpecd they who gave cauſe for this command.-:. ' F 
Deface the old feal when you do reply, 
And ro one writing but one hand apply. 
Subſcribe-your letters thus, Thine 1n al love, .. «| 


Be his; as. he was yours. this art approve; . 44 $1; 
Tffrom ſmall things we-may-ro greater go, .- 1 Þt1 
eau- And in our-fhip ourfull ſail ſpread to-ſhow.. {Fitts 
».. Ir*longs to beauty to have manners mild, da 


$1ger Sweat peace fits women, fierce rage favage wud. - 
| Rage ſwels the face,the veins makes black with blood; 
Theeyes blaze ghaſtly like fell Gorgons-brood, 
Away, quoth Pallas, I don't fo feature prize; | 
Whcnon the cryſtal ſtream ſhe caſt her eyes; -- /- Þ'* 
And ſhould you look your anger inyour-glaſs, 1,1 © 
,Tau'd ſcarce diſcern your vifage whoſe-it was. - F 
| of 
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xr do we leſs blame proud and lofty looks, 
$atle and humble eyesare Cxpid's hooks. 

\ Fe men do hate this over-weening pride 

- own 1n the filent face, truſt him hath tr1i'd. 

ew-him views you; if men then women ſmile ; 

þns made to you, make figns, *rwill men beguile, 
ws whiles he plays before with headleſs dart, 

id hath after wounded to the heart. 

ehate the ſad ; 4jax Termeſſatake : 

Be merry Greebs blith wenches ſweet-hearts make. 

; Bdromache and Tecmeſſa, all your ſtate 

ald not move me to chuſe yon' for my mate. 

ke gifts of rich men who do law profeſs; 

thout fee be his Client, he'llneed lefs. 

ethat make verſe, let-us ſend only verſe, 

- Srchearts are pliant, whom love ſoon dorh pierce, 

— Fefpread abroad ſweet beauries laſting praiſe; 

eNemeſis, we Cynthias honour raiſe. 
Eaſt and the Weſt land knew loy'd Lycorzs, 

{many ask who our Corinna 1s. 

ſides we Pocts from all frauds are free, 

| forward manners by our Poetry. 

honour us, nor love of money 

efleight our games for privacy an 
tare we caught, our loves burn fierce and bold; 

| where we love, we know too well to hold, 

is, .we ſoften nature by meek art, 

; $das onr ſtudies, 'fo our loves take part : 

- Swour Maidens to bleſt Poets will, 

{Sens power we have, the Muſes own us ſtill. 

dd is1n us, we conimerce with ove, 

ſpirir in us, *bove your brighr ſtars'both move, 

\Plook for: money from us, whata crime ! 

; (Kdyerno Maids do fear it in our time, 


leaſe; 
caſe, 
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At firſt be not too eager, but beware; 
A novice lover ſights an open ſnare. 
Nor do we rule a horſe.new broke to back 
With the-ſarme reins, as he that's skil'd to rack, 
Ta carch one ſtaid 1n years, and a brisk ſwain,: 
Muſt not one way, may not one courſe be tain. 
Hee's rude, =, in loves tents ne're ſeen before, | 
Who as a new prey touch'd thy chamber door. : 
Who knows no maid but theeznone elſe-would kng 
This corn would be high fenc'd rhat it may grows. 
If one, heis thy own; no rivals frown yi 
Tworthings admit no mate, Love and a Crowne 
That ancient ſouldier's wiſe, and ſoftly loves, 
And whar a younger ſcorns he meekly proves, 
He'll break no poſts, nor burn with furious fire, 
Nor ſcratch his Miſtriſs ſoft cheeks in his ire 3 -./ 
He'l tear no clothes, his (weet-hearts nor his own: 
Nor ſhall his'torn hair give-him cauſe of moan. 
Theſe things fir youths, whoſe age in love 1s hot zi 
This bears harſh wounds gently as they were not.".hn 
Oid men burn ſoftly like a torch that's wet, 
Like green wood from the Forreſt lately fer. 
Old mens love?s ſure, youth*s ſhort, but fruitful mz 
Maids pluck thoſe fruits bet1mes,betimes which 
Nay yield up all, ope the gates to your foe z 
That faith from faithleſs treaſure once may flow. | 
What's eafie granted, long love cannot feed.; 
Repulſe ſometimes will make ir to proceed. 
Let them walk at the gate, cry cruel dore, 
Do humbly much, bur 1n their threats much 
We loath theſe ſweets, till bitrer makes them-newly 
The wind oft.drown*d the ſhip by which.it flew,”..K6j 
"Tis this makes men their wives ro ſlight fo ſill, 
They're ready preſt when cre their husbands wilyyh 
s _ , n | 4 
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the Maid run and cry We are undone, 
Bod hide the frighted-yourh till)fear be gone, 

"Wet ſport-him midſt theſe fears, leſt he,miſpriſe..._ 
K, Four nights not ſo much worth ſuch fears ſhould riſe. 
+ Ylad like to ha? paſt, by whatare to deceive 

»Four husband, aud fly keeper to bereave. 
'» Fives fear your husbands, nor their goodneſs tire 
+ »Fſlus law, and right and modeſty require. 
ur if he o*re you keep too (tri aneye ; 
Wocheat. him, to theſe rules your ſelves apply. 
"$5 many keep theeas had Argus cyes, 
+Fthou*crreſolv*d thou ſhalt defeat with lyes. 
\Bippoſe your keeper hinder you to write, 
ſou may conveigh a Letter out of ſight 
1Panders ſhooes ; or 1f you paper lack, 
-Wiſtead of paper you may ufe her back. 
»Er when you.will, you may complain your head, 
Fad fainting fick, hide whom you will 1n bed. :; + 
3FIſhen the falſe key tels plainly what is done, 
bind ro your chamber are more ways than one, 

\Weſides a keeper may be foxt with wine, 

reſt from the grapes of Spa7», and ſo made thine: 
nad there be drugs, which can cauſe a ſound ſleep, 
nd ſhut the eyes faſt drencht 1n Lethe deep. 
*Fou know Maids too may. quickly find ſome way 
By long made (ports.to hold him in delay, 
-Puc what need. [for to. go far about, 
"IVhen one ſmall gift may buy the keeper out ? 
"Fitts cruſt me do appeale both Gods and men, 
oredly pifes. even ove, 15 pleaſed now and then. 
emgWhat do the wiſe, ſince 1n gifts fools delight: 
«fave, and the Husband ſays nought, ſay he might, 
Faſt boughtthy keeper once, he's thine for ever; 
"Jie help he. once aftords hel tail thee never, 
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I blam'd companions, now 1t-comes to mind, 
The hurt by it'nor men alone do find. 
Believe me, other Maids thy joyes may taft, 
And others with thee hunt the Hare as faſt. ſeal 
The wench that{weeps the chamber, makes the hea 
With ſports of love hath more than once bin ſped/Þ 
Let not your waiting Maids be over fair, | 
Their Miſtriſs place by them ſupplied are. 
Where run I madman ? naked 'gainft my foe, 
And ope thoſe ports that may me overthrow ? 
The birds teach not the Fowler how to rake them;Þ 

- The Harts teach nor the'dogs ro run and ſhake theſe! 
Look to'r that need : 'my task I'le do indeed, : 
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Though 'tis to lend a {word to make me bleed; 

'Tis eaf-e to-make us think We are beloved, 
Their faith which todefire 15 quickly moved; 
Smile lovely on a youth, ſigh from your heart. 
Ask why he'comes fo late? a pretry art. F 
Shed ſome few tears, feign grief for fome cloſe'love;Þ 
And tear your hair as doth your paſſions move, Ju 
He's ſtrajght o'recome, and pity he will take, 
And ſay his care 15 or:ly for my ſake. 
If he be ſpruce; and look fair in the glafs, 'F 

The © He'll think the Gods love him ; let northis paſs. 'F 

biſtory Who ere thow art be not thy-wrath ſo ſtrong, ® 

\ &f Pro Nor rage not overmuch, hath he done wrong ? 

£1 Truſt not too ſoon: .how thou wilt that repenr, 

The Pocrs example 1sa monument. 

| dej- Near to 'Hymettrs hill a holy well, 

erip- Anda moiſt ground, thick graſs the ancients tell, 

tion of The wood's but underwood; about this land, vi 

Hymet The Crah-tree, Roſemarie, Bay, Mirtlte ſtand, *Þt 

"4% Thethickleav'd Box, the Tamarisk ſo ſmall, - 

Low ſhrubs, near Pines; there do theſe trees grow ag 
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je gentle-Weſft wind and the heathful air, 
w all thoſe leaves and graſsblades which are there: 
» hbalcs lov'd reſt, his hounds and men forgone, 
'" Fary 1n youth, this-ground oft fat upon 
gu * tm lie fings; Thou which doit lay my heat, 
e&bd my breaſt (wage, - come gentle air and beat. 
Sooverdurtious told: his fearful wife 
e words the heard, and-ſo began the ſtrife: 
s who for a ſirumpet took rhis air, 
\$1down much moved with a ſudden fear. 
mk how the vine: leaf which you lateſt gather, 
cnc looke-(o pale; or jfar-more paler rather : 
the ripg 'Quihce-tree which doth bend his bough, 
;dop-rreefrijity which none for:meat allow. 
ie to her ſelf, - her garments quite ſhe tore 
m'off her breaſt, and made her breaſt all gore. 
Þ$dwithour ſtay,1n rage and haſt ſhe goes, 
Ft hair about her neck like Bacchus throws : 
weEng near the place, her/mares ſhe leaves behind, 
Fes lily to ther woods: nofear in mind. | 
kthas, thou think'ſt-now,; - who'this air ſhould be, 
Sher diſhonieft tricks thine eye ſhall ſee : 
coming ſhames her now, ſhe would not take her, 
FF now ſhe's'glad ſhe's come, love doubtful makes 
"Fe nanie, the place, the ſign, all theſe agree, (her. 
what, the mind-fears, - that it thinks to be. 
ring the graſs ſo by: ſome body preſt; 
trembling heart knockr at her tender breaſt: 
w the Mid-day. had-made the ſhadows ſhort, 
 Feevening'and- the morn-bare equal part: 
oung Cepha/us returns unto the wood, * 
»Þd cools his face with water as he ſtood. 
#14 ſtands cloſe; on the graſs he lays himfarr,' 
y allad cries aloud, :Blow weſt wind; cottic (weer air. 
Ti ay, 
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So ſoon as ſhe had heard th* erroneous name, 
Her mind and her true colour to her came 3 
She riſes, with her body the leaves ſhake, 
In mind to Cephalids her way to make :' '' 7 
He thoughrir ſome wild beaſt,” ſnatcht up his bom 
His arrow in his right hand wont to ſhow,” - -Þ 
What doſt thou wretch, 'tisno beaſt; ſtay thy: = 
Alas, thy arrows pierce a womans heart : 
4. She cries out, thou haſt firoke my loving” breaft; 
s I ye this place rhy wounds ſhalFever re 
e before my time, not wrong'd in tove, 
This earth made/me ſulpet thee'light to Deer , 
Air take ry breath, thee ewas 14id miſtruſt;--* - |! 
I dye, cloſe thou mine eyes, lay me iniduſt; 
She ended ſpeech and life, and falling down, 
Her hy takes her laſt breath from the ground,” 
He bears his dying love-in woful arms, 
And wails with tears ſo ſtrange and deadly harms, ' 
Bur let us back, I ſee I muſt be plain, ſhe 
That our loſt ſhip may to 1ts haven gain, 
1} Youlogknow tobe brought unto a feaſt : 
And that we teach you here in as the reſt. »Þc 
Come late, bur comely come, brought in by night, | 
| Thou ſhalt be welcome, ſo delay hath might. | 
Though thou be black thou ſhalt ſeem fair to all, 
How The mghtwill hide thy faults both great andſmall:' 
maids Eat neatly with our fingers, arr.commands; © 
muſt Wipe not thy whole face with thy —_ hands. - Al 
$e- + Eat not too long, leave ere you would forbear;! 
have More than thou well canſt do, this counſel hear; ”' 
them- Were Hellen greedy, Payzs would her hate : 
ſetves And ſay, my rape1s fooliſh out of date. ' -* 
at To drink 1s'comely : and morefit-for you :: 
meat, —_ doth well-wath Yen, Gis1strut. 


'Drink, 
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Fink, but yet no more than you well can bear, 
| what 1s one, let 1t not two appear. 
ſhameful thing to ſee a woman drunk, 
<< 2 one 15 fit tobe each knaves punk. | 
7, "ors it fafe to ſeep the tables drawn, | 

ic ſhameful things haye 1n your ſleeps been ſawn, 

itt; Yisſhe#me ro teach you more, yet Dion ſays, 
Ke 15 the chiefeſt obje& of theſe layes. 
1 know. your ſelves; as you your bodies ſee, 

'Sframe your lying tn form that 1t may be. Geft- 
"hoſe face is beauteous, ſhe muſt lye upright, ures it 
| Ftoſe back 18 beſt rhar ſtill muſt be 1n ſight : lyings 

'Flantaes thighs upon his ſhoulders bore 

1ion'; be theſe beſt, ſhew them the more. 
r Maids muſt ride; Thebais was ſomewhat long, 
L,"\\S're far on Hefors horſe her pride among. 
Jhto hath a long fide, which ſhou'd have 1n eye, 
her knees bend, and be her neck awry. 
-Fhoſe hidden parts have not a fault or ſpor, 

He ever ſidelong, pray forget 1tnot. 

+/Forchink it a diſgrace your hairs looſe, 

'\and then thy neck caſt backward ſtill to chooſe, 
16, "FÞou chat art rugged, cloſe and hidden ly, 

Ifrom mens f:ght like the ſwiftParthzan fly. 
Je hath a thouſand ways ; moſt void of Pride, 
+ Jolye halfupright on the righter ſide. 
lo*s Tripos, nor horned 4mmon ſay ] 

x Fght that*s more true rhan whart is in our lay. 
; pFthere be truth in art, gor by long uſe, 
2*Þtheve and truſt, you?! find-it in our muſe. 

kids fee you love us men from the deep root, 

 \Ptething may help you and ſtead vs to boot: (ſweet, 
aſe not fair words, ceaſe not your whiſpering 

Jad wanton words muſt with your ſports oft meet. 

nk, | And 
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And thou whom nature hath bar'd loves quick ſen 
Feign pleaſant joys,though the things be from thence 
Unhappy Maid, to whom that ==; is dull, 
Which with a manand woman ſhould be full. 


"Yer when you feign, . beware. let none elſe knowit, , 


For fear thy. geſture or thy eyes may ſhow it. 
Thy breath, and voiceſuch pleaſures plainly 6M ; 
That part hath ſecrets,. ſhame would hide it till. 
Who ſeeksa man after enjoyment ſtraight 
 _- Gifts to beſtow, would nor.her prayers had-weight; 
-*,: ..Qpe not your windows wideto take in light, 
*_ © "Much in yourjbodies rather firs the night. 
Con- _ Our ſport3s done, *ts time the ſwans depart, - . 
*sluſcon Which on their necks, as yoaks havedrawn/our art, 
of the As Men before, ſay Maids when ye prevail, | 
work 0vid our Maſter was, Jus art our fall, 
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i Hen Cup;d read this ritle, ſtreighthe aid, 
Wars, -I-perceive, againſt me will bemade; 
/FBut ſpare (6h Love} to tax thy Poet fo, 
-IWVhooft hath/born thy Enſign 'gainſt thy foe, 
Bam not he by whom thy Mother bled, 

IWhen ſhe to heaven on Acars his horſes fled. 
Floft, like other Youths, thy flame did prove, 
:yAnd'if thou ask,' what I do ſtill? I Love. 

{Nay I have tayght by art'to kep loves courſe, 
"Jand made that-reafon' which before: was force. 
© ſeek not'ro betray thee, pretty boy, 
*]Nor what I have oncewritten todeltroy. 

If any love and find his Miſtrifs kind, 
Let him goon and fail with his own wind; 
2JBut he thar by his love is diſconrented, 
To ſave his kfe my Verſes Tg 


*'J 
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- 
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Why ſhould a Lover kill himſelf ? or why 
Should any, with his own grief wounded, die? 
Thou art a boy, to play becomes thee-ſhill, 
Thy reign ts ſoft, play then, and do not kill, 
Or if thou*ltnecds be vexing, thendo this, 
Make Lovers meet by ſtealth, -and ſteal akis: 
Make them to fear, left any overwatch them, 
And tremble when they think ſome come to catch 
And with thoſe tears that lovers ſhed all night (them, 
Be thou content, but do not kill out-right. 

Love heard, and-up his filver wings did heave, 
And faid, Write on, I freely give thee leave. 

Come then all ye deſpis'd that love endure, 

Ethat have felt the wounds, your Love will cure; 
But come at firſt, 'forif you make delay, | 
Your fickneſs will grow mortal by your ſtay, 

The Tree, which by delay is grown 'o big, 

Inthe beginning was a tender twig, 

That which at firſt was bur a ſpan in length 

- Will, bydelay, be rooted oth mens ſtrengrh.- 
Reſiſt beginnings, med*cinesbring no curing... -- {of 
Where f:ckneſs is grown ſtrong by long induring. 
When firſt thou ſeeſt a Laſs that likes thine eye, 
Bend all thy preſent powers to deſcry 

Whether her eye or carriage firſt will ſhow, 

If ſhe be fit far Loves delights, or no. 

Some will:be eafie, ſuch an one ele&; 

But ſhe-that;bears roo grave and ſtern aſpe&, | 
Take heed of her, and make her not thy Jewel, - Ke 
Either ſhe cannot love, or will be cruel. 
If love afſail thee there, betime take heed, 
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Thoſe woundsare dangerous that.inward bleed. | ; 
He that to day cannot ſhake off loves ſorrow, Wt 
Will certainly be more unapt to morrow. 


Lovell. 
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Love hath ſo eloquent and quick a tongue 
That he will-lead thee all thy life along ; 
And on a ſudden claſp thee 1n a yoke, 
Where thou muſt. either draw, or ſtriving choak, 
 IStrive then betimes, . for at the firſt one hand 
+ IMay ſtop a water drill that wears the ſand, 
Bur, if delayed, -'1t breaks into. flood'; 
tch Jyountains will hardly make the paſlage good. 
em. FBut Tam out: for now I do begin | 
To keep them off, not heal thoſe that are 1n. 
firſt therefore (Lovers) Iintend to ſhew 
fow love came to you, then how he may go. 
You that, wotild not know what loves patlions be, 
Never be 1dle;; learn that rule-of me. 
Eaſe makes you love, as that o*recomes your: wills, 
Hſe is the food and cauſe of all your .1lls. 
" Jſurn eaſe and'1dleneſs but out of door, 
loves darts are broke, -his flame can burn no more, 
"Is reeds and Willows love the water fide, 
{Love loves withthe idle to abide. 
then ar liberty you fain would be, 
ove yields to labour, | Labour and be free. ITT 
"ng ſleeps; ſoft beds. rich vintage, and high feeding, 
'Pothingto do, and pleaſures too exceeding 
Pull all our ſenſes,” make our virtue ſtupid, 
ind then creeps in that crafty villain Cupid. 
That boy loves eaſe a life, hates ſuch as ſtir, 
Therefore thy mind'to betrer things prefer. 
_ 'Pchold rhy Countries enemies in Arms, 
thome Love gripes thy heart in his ſly charms 5 
Then rife and pur on armour, caſt off ſloth, 
Thy labour may at once o*recome them both, 
'Wthis ſeemhard, and too unpleaſanr, then 
E &hold the lavy ſer forth by mu and men ; 
A '2 | 
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Sir down and ſtndy that : that. thou maiſt know 
The way to guiderhy felf,, and others ſhow, 

Or if thoulov'ſt not. to be ſhut up ſo, 


Learn to afſail the Deer with: truſty: bow, (may and 


That through the woods thy, well mouth'dho 
Whoſe Ecchotberter joyes, - thanlove,/ will ſing, 
There maift thou chance to bring'thy love to end, 
Diana unto Venus 15 no/ friend. 

The Country will afford rhee/means eno h3 
Sometimes diſdain notrodire&the plo 

To follow throughthe fietds'the bleating lamb, 
That Movirns ts miſs the comforrof his. Dam. 
Afſhſt the harveſt, help tb /prane the Trees; 
Graft, platit, and ſow, mno.kind of labour leeſe, 
Set nets for birds,” wich hook'd lines bait. for fiſh, 
Which will imploythy mind and fill thyidiſh 3 


Sound fees may'p urrhe thoughrs-of love to flight, 
With ſuch cliphts: or labours:as are theſe, 
Forget to love, and learn rhy ſelf to pleaſe, 
But chief] exp hivleflon fo myfake,-} -//-/- 
Kly from Her' far, ſore journey. undertake. 

T know thou'le grieve and' that her name once told 
Will be enoigh —_ ey-co with-hold-: 

But when gn find'ſtrhy ſelf moſtbent to ſtay, 


That-beirhg weary with theſe pains at night x 


thow wiſh that/fair md ſtormy weather 
May ſtay your Be ,- md bring yonbary together :/, 
Count Hot the mou: paſs; ordont Oh rhe Ways! 
Leſt thoſe fi ſhould rurnyouback to ſtay: 
Tell not thec reap nor look-rhou once behind, 
But fly like Lightningor the Northerh wind; 
For where we areroo-much ofrematclit in might, 
There is no way for ſafeguard, bur by Alght. 


_— thy feet ro-run ry thee:away. 
Nor | 


But 


| 


— 
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I muſt confeſs them hard; bur yer 'r1s betrer 
To faſt a while that health may be provoked, 
Than feed at plenteous tables and be choaked, 
Tocure thy wretched body, I am ſure, 

Both fire and Steel thou gladly wilt endure : 
Wilt thou not then take pains by any Art 

To cure thy Mind, which 1s thy better part ? 
The hardneſs is at firſt; and that once paſt, 
Pleaſant 2nd eafie ways will come at laſt, 

Ido not bid thee ſtrive with Witches Charms, 
Or ſuch unholy as, to ceaſe thy harms: 


$rces herſelf, who all theſe things did know, 


Had never power to cure her own loves : 

No, take this Medicine (which of all is ſure, ) 
Labour and abſence is the only cure. 

But if che Fates compel thee, in ſuch faſhion, 
That thou muſt needs live near her habitation; 


| 


| And all thy own diſpraces well adviſe; 


F 


and canſt not fly her fight, learn here of me, 
Ifrhnu would ft fain, har canſt nat yer ho fram + 
fer all thy Miſtriſs faults before thine eyes, 


day to thy (elf, that ſhe 15 covetous, 


But ſome will count my lines too hard and bitter, 


fath ra'ne my gifts, and us'd me thus and thus; - 
Thus hath ſhe ſworn to me, and*thus deceived ; 
Thus have I hop'd and thus have been bereaved : 


With love ſhe feeds my rival, while I ſtarve, 
And pours on him kiſſes, which I deſerve : 


. {te follows him with ſmiles, and gives ro me 


ad looks, no Lovers, buta ſtrangers fee. 

All thoſe Embraces I ſo oft defired, 

To him ſhe offers daily unrequired : 

Whoſe whole defert,and half mine weigh'd't 


ther, 


Would make mine Lead, & his ſeem cork and feather. 


E.3. 
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Then let her go, and fince ſhe proves fo hard, 
Regard thy ſelf, and give her no regard. ; 
Thus muſt thou ſchool thy ſelf, and Icould with 
Thee to thy ſelf moſt eloquent 1n this. 

But put on grief enough, and do not fear, 

Grief. will enforce thy eloquence t? appear. 

Thus I my ſelf the love did once expe 

Of one whoſe coyneſs vex'd my ſou] like hell, 

TI muſt confeſs ſhe touch'd me to the quick, 

And 1, that am Phyſician, then was fick. 

But this I found to profit, I did ſtill. 

Ruminate what Ithought in her was 11l 3 

And, for to cure my ſelf, I found a way; 

Some honeſt ſlanders on her for to lay : 

Quoth 1, how lamely doth my miſtrils go ! 

- (Although, I muſt confefs, it was not ſo; ) 

I ſaid, her arms were crooked, fingers bent, 

Her ſhoulders bow'd, her legs conſum'd and ſpent: 


| FP colour ſad, her neck as dark 25 might, 
ne y e795 MIgnrIn ail nave ta"ne delight ) 


Bur yet becauſe 1 would no more come nigh her, 
My ſelf unto my elf d1d thus belye her. 

Do thou the like, and though ſhe fair appear, 
Think, vice to vertue often comes too near z 
And.in that error (though it be an error.) 

Preſerve thy ſelf from any further terror. _. 

Tf ſhe be rouud and-plump, ſay, ſhe's toofar, 

If brown, fay black, and think who cares for that; 
If ſhe beTlender. ſwear ſhe 15 too lean, 

That ſuch a wench will wear a man out clean ; 
If ſhe bered, ſay ſhe's too full of blood; 
If.pale, her body nor her mind is good ; 

If wanton, ſay, ſhe ſeeks thee:to devour; 
If grave, negle& her, ſay, ſhe looks too ſowr. 


Nay 


—”— 
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ay 


| Praiſe it, thatin thy preſence ſhe may ſhow 11 : 


In Bodies, Jewels, Tyres; Wyres, Lawns, and Rings, 


| And find thoſe things ſhut in a painted box 


'* 3 aw 
Nay if ſhe havea fault, and thou doſt know it, 


As if her voice be bad, crack'd in thering, 

Never give over till thou make her fing. 

If ſhe have any blemiſh in her foor, 

Commend her dancing ſtill and os her tor, 

If ſhe be rude in ſpeech; incite hertalk ; 

If halting lame, provoke her mud to walk; 

Or if on Inſtruments ſhe have ſmall skill, 

Reach down a Vial, urge her to thar ſt1!l, 

Take any way to eaſe thy own diſtreſs,” 

And think thoſe favlts be, which are nothing !«(s. 

Then meditate beſides, what thing 1t 1s 

That makes thee ſtill in-love to go amiſs. 

Adviſe thee well, for as the world now goes, 

Men are not caught with ſubſtance but with ſhows; 
A woman now 15 fo diſguis'd with pelf, 

That ſhe her ſelf 1s leaſt part of her ſelf, 

I know a woman hath in love been troubled 

For that which Taylors make, a fine neat Doubler; 
And men are even as mad in their deſiring, 

That oftentimes love Women for their tyring 3 

He that doth fo, let him take this advice, 
Let him riſe early, and not being nice, WP 

Up to his Miſtrifs chamber ler him hie, | 
E're ſhe ariſe, and there he ſhall eſpie | 
Such a confuſion of difordered things, b, 


That ſure 1t cannot chuſe but much abhor him, 
Toſee her lye 1n pieces thus before him; 


For which he loves her, and endures her mocks, 

Once I my (elf had a great mind to ſee 

What kind of things women undreſſed be, | 
E 4 - aAnd 


(100-) 
And found 'my ſweet-hearr, juſt when I came at her 
Screwing her teeth, and dipping rags 1n water 
She mifs'd her periwig, and durſt not ſtay, 

But put iton in haſt the backward way ; 

That hadT not on th' ſudden chang'd my mind, 

- T had miſtook and kifs'd my love behind, + 

So, if thou wiſh her faulcs ſhould rid thy cares, 
Watch out thy time, and take her unawares ; 

Or rather pur the better way in proof, 

Come thou not near, bur keep.thy ſelf aloof, 

If all this (erye not, uſe one medicine more, 

Seek out another Love, and her adorez _ 

But chuſe out one, if whom thou well mailſt ſee 
A heart inclin'dto love and cheriſh thee, 

For as a River parted ſlower goes, 

So,. Love thus parted ſtill more evenly flows, 

Qne Anchor will not ſerve a Veſlel tall, 

Nor is one hook enough to fiſh withal. 

He that can ſolace him, and ſport with two, 

May in the end trifmph as others do. = - 

Thou that toone haſt ſhew'd thy ſelf roo kind, 
Maiſt ina ſecond much more comfort find : 

If one Love entertain thee with deſpight, 

The other will embrace thee with delight : 

When by the former thou art made accurſt, 

The ſecond will contend t' excell the firſt, 

And ſtrive, with love, todrive her from thy breaſt: 
{- <* That firſt to ſecond yields, women know beſt. ): 
Or if to yield toeither 5 ws art loth, | 
This may perhaps acquit thee of them both : 

For what one love makes odd, two ſhall make even, 
Thus blows with blows.and fire with fire's.ovtdrivens 
Perhance this courſe will turn thy firſt loves heartz 
And when thine 1s at caſe cauſe hers to ſmart, 


( ton ) 


If thy loves rivalſtick ſo-near thy fide, _ 


Think, women can Copartners worſe abide, 
For though thy Miſtriſs never mean to love thee 
Yet from the others loveſhe'l ſtrive to move thee 
But let her ſtrive, ſhe oft hath vex'd thy heart, 
Suffer her now to bear her (elf a part. 

And though thy bowels burn like c£tna's fire, 
Seem colder far than Ice, . or-her defire; 

Feign thy ſelf free, and ugh not over-much, 

Bur laugh. when ſadly grief thy.heart dorh touch. 
I do not bid thee break through fire and flame 3 
Such violence in love 1s much to blame : 

But I adviſe, that thou difſemble deep, 

And allthy paſſions in thine own breaſt keep. 
Feign thy Af: well, and thon at laſtſhall ſee 
Thy ſelf as well -as thou didſt feign tobe. 

Sa have I often, when I would not drink, 


| Sat down as oneaſlcep and feign'd to wink; 


Till as I nodding far, and toek no heed... 
I have at laſt faln faſt aſleep indeed. . 
So have I oft been angry, feigning ſpight, 


1 And counterfeiting ſmiles have laught outright, . 


$0 love;; by uſe doth come, by uſe doth go, - 
And. he that feigns well ſhall at length be fo. 
If ere thy Miſtriſs promis'd.to rece1ve thee 
Into her boſom,and did then deceive thee, 
Locking thy rival in, thee out of door ; 


Be nor dejedted, ſcem not to deplore, 
Nor when thou ſeeſt her next, [take norice of it, *. - 


But paſs1t over, 1tſhall tugg toprofit : . 
For if ſhe ſees ſuch. tricks as theſe perplex thee, -- 
She will be proud;. and take delight to vex chee: 


\Burif ſhe prove thee conſtant in this kind, *. 


She will begin at length ſome ſleights rofigd, 
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How ſhe may draw thee back, and keep thee ſilt * 


A ſervile Captive to her fickle will. 


But-now take heed, here comes the proof of men, 


Be thou as conſtant as thou ſeemeſt then : 
Recelve no meſlages, regard no lines, _ 
They are but ſnares to catch thee 1n her twines. 


Recelve no gifts, think all that praiſe her flatter ; 


What ere ſhe writes, believe not half the marter. 
Conveiſe not with her ſervant nor het maid; 
Scarce bid good morrow, leſt thou be berray'd; 
When tliou goeſt by her door, never look back; 
And though ſhe call, do not thy journey ſlack; . 
If ſhe would ſend her friends to talk with thee, 
Suffer thern not too long to walk with thee, 

Do not believe one word' they ſay is ſooth, 

Nor do not ask ſor much as how the doth; 

Yea though thy very heart ſhould burn to know, 
Bridle thyrongue, and make thereof no ſhow, 
Thy careleſs ſilence ſhaſFperplex her more 
Than can a thouſand fighs figh'd ore and o're; 
By ſaying thou lov'ſt not, rhy loving prove nor, 
For he's far gone-1n love that ſays, I love not: 
Then hot&thy peace and ſhortly love will die, 


That wound heals beſt, thar cures not by-and by-.. 


But ſome w1ll (ay, alas, this rule js hard. 

Muſt we not love where we do find reward? - 
How ſhould a tender woman bear this ſcorn, 
That cannot, without art; by:men- be born? - 
Miſtake me not, 1 do not with you ſhow 

Such a contempr to themWwhoſe love-you know:.. 
But where a ſcornful laſs makes you enduye 

Her ſſipht regarding; there 1 lay my eure. 

Nor think mleavitig Love you wrong your laſs, 

. Who ane to her content already-has 3 
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To wound a new, and make thee {ickagaln, 


(103) 
While ſhe doth joy in him, joy thou in any, 
Thou haſt, as well as ſhe, the choice of many, 
Then, for thy own content, defer not long, 
But cure thy ſelf and ſhe ſhall have no wrong. 
Among all-cures I chiefly did commend 
Abſence in this to be the only friend, 

And ſo1t is, but I would have yelearn 

The perfe& uſe of Abſence to diſcern. 

Firſt then, when thou art abſent to her ſight, 
In ſolitarineſs do not delight : 

Be ſeldome left alone, for then I know 

A thouſand-vexing thoughts will come and go. 
Fly lonely walks, and uncouth places fad, 
They are the nurſe of thoughts that make men mad. 
Walk not too much where thy fond eye may ſce 
The place whereſhe did give loves rights to thee: 
For even the place will tell thee of thoſe joys, 

And turn thy kiſſes into ſad-annoys, 

Frequent not Woods and Groves, nor fitand mul© 
With arms acroſs, as fooliſh lovers uſe : 

For as thou fitt'ſt alone thou ſoon ſhalt find ® 

Thy miſtriſs face preſented to thy mind, 

As plainly tothy troubled phantafie 

As if ſhe were 1n preſence, and ſtood by. 

This toeſchew open thy doors all day, 


Shun no mans ſpcech that comes 1nto thy way. 
| Admit all companies, and when there's none, 


Then walk thou forth thy ſelf,. and feek our one ; 


| When he is found, ſeek mare, laugh, drink a2d ting... 


Rather than be alone do any thing, 

Or if thou be contirain'd to be alone, 

Have not herpitture for-ro gaze upon : * 
For that's the way when thou art eas'd of pain, 
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Or if thou haſt x, think the painters skill 

\ -Flatcer'd her face, and that ſhe looks more 1ll 3 + 
And think, as thou alone doſt mufing fit, 

That ſhe her ſelf 15 counterfeit like it. 
Or rather fly all things that are inclin'd 
To bring one thought of her into thy mind. 

- View nor her tokens, nor think on her words, 
Eut take ſome bock, whoſe learned womb affords 
Phyfick for ſouls, there ſearch for ſome relief 

. Toguile the time and rid away thy grief. 

Bur if thy thoughts on her muſt needs be bent; 
Think what a deal of precious time was ſpent 
In queſt of her; and that thy beſt of youth 
Languiſh'd and dyed while ſhe was void of truth. 
Think but how ill (he did deſerve afﬀe&ton, 
— Fe how long ſhe held. thee 1n ſubjeon. 

in 


He that fromall 1nfe&tlon would be free, 

Muſt fly the place where the infe&ed be, 

And he that would from loves affection fly, 
Muſt leave his Miſtris.walks and not come nigh,- 
£ Sore eyes are got-by looking on ſore eyes, 

« And wounds do ſoon from new heal'd ſcars ariſe... 
As embers touch't with {i _ do renew, 

Se will her fight kindle freſh flames in you. 

Ff then thou meet#ſ{t her, ſuffer her go by thee : 
And beafraid tolet her come too nigh thee. 
For her aſpe& will raiſe defire in thee, 

And hungry men ſcarce hold from meart they ſee.. 
It e*reſhe ſent thee. letrers, thar ly by, 

Peruſe them not,. they*I gaprivate thy eye : 

Burt Jap them-yp and caſt chem 1n the fire, 
And wiſh, as they waſte, ſo.may thy defires _. 


how ſhe chang'd, how ill it did become her,. 
And thinking fo, leave Love, and fly far from her... 


DET _ TPMT TT Tr PR LD Y  _PpQÞCOECLCTÞT1fl_T____FMTTNq 


-"w. 
SC 


' 


(105) PL 


fere thou ſent*it her token, gifr, or letter, 
0 not to fetch them back,. for 1 15 betrer 


That ſhe derain a little paltry pelf, 


In thou ſhouldit ſeek for them and loſe thy elk. 


JFor why ? her fight will fo enchant thine hearr? 


hat thou wilt loſe thy labour, 1 my Art. 


- Pur if by chance there fortune ſuch a caſe 


Thou needs muſt come where ſhe ſhall be in place, 
Then call ro mind all parts of this difcourle, 
For.ſure thou ſhalt have need of all thy force : 
Againſt thowgo*ſt, cur] not thy head and hair,.. 
Nor care whethex.thy band be foul or fair; 

Nor be not in ſo neat and ſpruce array, 

As if thou meant*:t to make it holy-day; 


- INegle& thy ſelf for once, that ſhe may ſee 


Her love hath now-no power-to work on thee, 

And if thy rival be 1n preſence too, 

Seemynot to mark, bur do as others do; 

Drink to him, carve him, give him gentle words; 
Return all courteſtes thatche affords : 

Salute him friendly, give him complement, 

This ſhall thy Miſtrifs more than thee torment :.... 
For ſhe will think by this thy careleſs ſhow 
Thcucar'ſt not now whether ſhe love orno, 


But if thou canſt perſwade thy ſelf indeed 


She hath ng Lover, but of thee hath need; 

That no man loves her but thy (elf alone, 

And that ſhe ſhall be loſt when thou are gone ;. . 
Thus ſooth thy ſelf, and thou thalr ſeem-to be 

In far more happy taking than 15 ſhe. 

Fer # thou think*itſhe's lov'd; and loves again,... 
Hell fire will ſeem more eaſte than thy pain : 

But chiefly when in preſence thou ſhalt ſpie 

The man ſhe moſt afleUerh ſtanding by, 
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And ſee him graſp her by the.tender hand, 
And whiſpering cloſe, or almoſt kiſſing ſtand; 
When thou ſhalt doubr whether they laugh at thee, ſq, 
Or whether on ſome meeting they agree ; 

If now thou canſt hold out, thou art a man, 
And canſt perform more than thy teacher can; 

*If then thy heart can be at eaſe and free, 

I will give o're to teach, and learn of thee, 

But this way I would take among them all, 

I would pick out ſome Laſs to talk withal, 
Whoſe quick inventions, and whoſenimble wit 
Should bufie mine, and keep me from my fit; 
My eye with all my art ſhould be a wooing, 

No matter what I ſaid, ſoI were doing ; 

For all that while my Love ſhould think at leaſt 
That T, as well as ſhe, on love did feaſt, 

And though my heart were thinking of her face, 
Or her unkindneſs, and my own diſgrace, 

Of aft my preſent pains by her neglect, 

Yer would I laugh, and ſeem-withourt reſpe&, 
Percharice, in envy thou ſhouldit ſport withany, 
-Her beck will ſingle thee from forth of many : 
But, if thou canſt, of all that prefentare 

Her conference alone thou ſhouldſt forbear ; 
For if her looks ſo much thy mind do trouble, 
Her honied ſpeeches will diſtra& thee double. * 
Tf ſhe begin once to confer with thee, 

Then do as I would do, be ruFd hy me : 

When ſhe begins. to talk, 1magine ſtrejght, 
That now to catch. thee up ſhe lies 1n wait 3 
Thencall 'to mind ſome bufſ:neſs or 2ffair, 
Whoſe doubtful iſſue takes up all thy care; 
That while ſuch talk thy troubled fancte ſtirs, 

Thy mund may work and giye no heed to hers, 
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\las, I know mens hearts, and that full ſoon + 
By womens gentle words we are undone, 
If women ſigh or weep, our ſouls are griev'd, 
Or if they ſwear they love, they are believ'd : 
ut truſt not thou to oaths if ſhe ſhould ſwear, 
Nor hearty ſighs, believe they dwell not there, 
f ſhe ſhould grieve in earneft or 1n jeſt, 
Or force her arguments with ſad proteſt, . 
5s 1f tque ſorrow 1n hereye-lid fat; _ _ 

ay if ſhe comes to weeping, truſt nor that. 
For know that women can both weep and ſmile 
With much more danger than the Crocodile. 
Think all ſhe doth 15 but to breed thy pain, 
And get the power to tyranmze again. 
And ſhe-will beat thy heart with trouble more 
Than rocks are beat with waves upon the ſhore. 
Do not complainto her then of thy wrong, 
But lock thy thoughts within thy filent rongue. 
Tel! her not why thou leav'ſt her, nor declare 
(-Alrhough ſhe ask thee what thy torments are. 
Wring not her fingers, gaze not on her eye, 
From hence a thonſand ſnares and arrows fly. 
No, let her not perceive by ſighs or ſigns 
How at her deeds thy mward ſoul repines. 


ISem carcle(s of her : ao and do not hark, 
ough thou didft not mark; . 


Anſwer by chance as t 
And if ſhe bid thee home, ſtraight promiſe nor, 
Or break thy word as if thou hadſt forgor. 

Seem not to care whether thou oy or no, 


'JAnd if ſhe be norearneſt, do not $0, 


Feign thou haſt-buſineſs-and defer the meeting, 
As one that greatly cat*d not for het greeting. 

And as ſhe ralks, caſt thou thine eyes elſewhere, 
And tbokamong the Laſles thatare there. 


- 
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Compare 4heir ſeveral beauties to her face, 
Some one or other will her form diſgrace z 
On both their faces carry ſtill thy view, 
Ballance them equally in judgement true : 
And when thou find*ſi the other doth excel] 
(Yet un thou canſt not love it half-ſo well) 
Blufh rhat thy paſſions make thee dorte on her 
More than on thoſe thy judgement doth prefer. 
When thou haſt let her ſpeak all that ſhe woulg, 
Seem as thouthaſt not one word underſtood :y 
And when to part wtth thee thou ſeeſt her bent, ., 
Give her ſome ordinary complement, 
Such as may ſeem of courtelie not loye, 
And fo to other company remove. 
This careleſneſs in which thou ſeem'ſt to be, 
(fow cre in her) will work this change in thee... 
That thou ſhalt think for uſing her ſo fleighr, 
She cannot chuſe but turn her love to ſpighs ; 
And if thou art perſwaded once ſhe hates, 
Thou wilt beware and not come near her baits. -.. 
But though I wiſh thee conſtantly believe 
She hates thy ſight, thy paſſions to deceive 3 
Yet be not thou ſo baſe to hate her too, 
That which ſeems 11] in her do not thou do; -., 
'Twill indiſ&rerion ſeem, .and want. of wit, 
Where thou didſt love, to hate 18ſtead of..it ; - 
And thou maiſt ſhame ever to be fo mated 
And joyn'd inlove with one chat ſhould be hated. *. 
Such kind of love is fir for Clowns and Hinds, 
And not for debonaire and gentle minds; 
For there can be 1n man no madneſs more .. 
Than hate-thoſe lips he wiſh'd to kiſs before ;, - 
Or loath to ſee thoſe eyes, or hear that voice 
Whoſe yesy {ound bath made his heart. rejoyce F 
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ich aRs as theſe much indiſcretion ſhows, 
then men from kiſfing turn to wiſh for blows : 
nd this their own example ſhews ſo naught, 
ut when they would dire& they muſt be taught, 
But thou wilt fay, for all the love I bear her, 
dd all the ſervice, I amne'r the nearer ; 
nd which the moſt of all doch vex like hell, 
ie loves a man ne'r lov'd her half fo well : 
lim ſhe adores, but I muſt not come at her, 
"Fave I not then good reaſon for to hate her? 
_*Yanſwer no, for make the caſe thine own, 
Pod in thy glaſs her a&tions ſhall be ſhown : 
When thou AE in love wert ſo far gone, 
ay, could'ſt thou love any bur her alone ? 
'Bknow thou couldſt nor, though with tears and cries. 
'Fheſe had made deaf thine ears, and dim thine eyes. 
FMould'ſt thou for this that they hare thee again ? 
"fo thou wouldſt, then hate thy love again : 
ſour faults are both alike ; thou loveſt her, 
nd ſhe in love thy rival doth prefer : 
F then her love to him thy hate procure, 
hou ſhouldſt for loving her like hate endure + 
en do not hate, for all the lines I write 
Pre nor addrefs'd to turn thy love to ſpighr, 
ut writ to draw thy doting mind from love, 
Thatin the golden mean thy thoughts may move ; 
In which, when once thou find'ſt thy ſelf ar quiet, 
, Jlearn to preſerye thy (elf with this good diet. 
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The Concluſion, 


0 I.eep not too much, nor longer than aſl:ep 
within thy bed thy lazie body keep ;, 

Foy when thou warm awabe ſhalt fa tt ſoſt, 

- Fond cogitations will aſſail thee oft : 

Then ſtart up early, ſtudy, work, or write, 
Let labour ( others toyl ) he thy delight. 

Eat not too much, or if thou much do eat, * 
Let it not be dainty or ſtirring meat : 

Abſtain jou wine, although thou think it good 
od yr thy meat on fire, and ſtirs thy blood : 

uſe thy ſelf much to bath thy wanton limbs, 

In cooleſt ſtreams, which ore the gravel ſwims: : 
Be ſtill 3n graveft company, and fly 

The wanton vabble of the younger fry, 

'* Whoſe Luſiful tricks will lead thee to dvlight; 

To think on love, where thou ſhalt periſh quitts 
Come not at all where many women ar2, 

ut like a Bird that lately ſcapd thi ſnare, 
Avoid their gariſh beauty; fly with ſpeed, 

And learn by her that lately mage thee bleed, 

Be not too mych alone ;, but if alone, 

Get thee ſame modeſt book to look upon ; 

But do not read the lines of wanton men, 

Pottry ſets thy mind. on fire agen : 

Abſtain from Songs and Verſes, and take heed 
That not a line of love thou ever read, 
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The Famous Greek and Aftai ſtory 
Of Honor'd Male and Female Glory. 
Know all, I value this Rich Gem, 
with any piece of C.J. M. 

Nay more than ſo, Ple go no leſs, 
Than any ſcript of Friend JS. 


Of Young Leander, and of Hero, 
I now begin ; Dum ſpiro, ſpero, 


Br ANDE R being freſh and gay, 
As 1s the leek, or green popey 3 
_ morn both-clear and br 1 _ 
When Phebys roſe ard had bedight 
imſelf with all his Golden rayes 
nd. pretty birds did pearch on fprayes : 
2IWhen Marigolds did ſpread their leaves, 
And men begin to button ſleeves; 
Then young Leander all forlorn, 
As from the Oak drops the acorn; 
$6 -—-y -— weary. _-o ſlipr, 
' JOr like a boy newly whiptz 
But with a op roſes, ; 
-[As cherry ripe on top of tree; 
$0, forth he goes and. makes no ſtand 
With Crab-tree Cudgdel in hishand. 
He had not gone a mile or two, 
Rurgravel got into his ſhooe, 
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He ſets himdown upon a bank, 
here, To dry his foot, and reſt his ſhank, 
every And fo with finger put in ſhooe, 
thing He pull'd out dirt and gravel too. 
7 the T 1s was about the waſte of day : 
worſe The middle, as the vulgar ſay, _ 
Fair Hero, walking with her Maid, 
weay: 10 do the thing cannot be ſtaid, 
nz, Sprd young Leander lying ſo, 
,jz © With pretty finger picking toe. 
Ly *, She thought it ſtrange to ſee a man 
an. In privy walk, and then anan 
+ hg She ſtept behind a Pop'ringtree, | 
And liſtned for ſome Novelty ; 
y,, Leander having clear'd his throat, 
- Began to fing this pleaſant note, 


Oh, would I had my Love in Bed, 
Though ſhe were ne'reſo fell, 

P ae fright her with my Adders head 
untill I made her ſwell. 

Oh Hero, Hero, pity me, 

ith a D11do, Dildo, Dildo dee: 


Fair Hero *gan to ſmile at this, 
Leander rais'd 'gainſt tree to piſs, 
He plucks me ſtreight his Drablerour, 
And with his arms claſpt tree about : 
#4- O thus, quoth he, 'O rhus I coo d; 
Y M41 Bobbing Rogers ?gainſt the wood. 
love His blind worm Hero fair did ſee, 
aydo tis Corral head did lean "painſt tree :; 
F Ay Which ſight did make her figh and (ob, 


* To fcc how he 'gainſt rree did bob: . 
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"he never loy'd him till that hour. 

jd him ſhe will invite to tower. 

She fart her down to reſt her joynts, 
 Springal he unties his points, 

ir Hero noted him a while, 

id prectily began to (ſmile, 

oſee a comely youth and tall, 

ld not hold that which needs muſt fall. 

Now Hero fair had ſpr'd a vapour, 

1d ſends her maid with piece of payer; 

it he before the Maid did come, 

Had fay*d that labour with his thumb: 

ie Maid with bluſh turn'd back again, 

ng her labour was in vain. 

Leander having done his task, 

id madean end ore hedgnine Lask, 

turn'd abour, and made no bones, 

But with ſtick rak't for Cherry ſtones. 

jas he ſtooped, he ſpi'd coming, 

_ gentle Nymph, whoſe pace was running. 
He could not tell what to ſuppoſe, 

But put up ſhirt. into his Hoſe : 

Sunder ſtrezghr did follow Maid, - 

/Ulntill he came where Hero laid. 

Her cheek on hand, her arm on ſtump, 

er leg on graſs, on mole-hill rump z 

ie with a gentle modeſt Bare, 

F og bu Cap from off his Pare, 

thus beſpake her, Lovely-Pear, 
"Fhold, with running how I ſweat ! 
+Þh, would I were that harmleſs ſtump, 

".*Mhereon thou lean'ſt; with-that a thump 

ſteaks from the intrails of his hoſe, 

Firo was fearful, dreading foes, 

ih | 
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Secing a Cannon *gainſt her bent, 
That ſeem'd to level at her tent : 
Leander having felt the ſcape, 

And ſp1'd the Maid to laugh and gape ; 
He then began to ſmell a Rar, 

And ſtole his hand down under”s Hat, 
Hero d4d note his Roger good, 

And how conragioully it ſtood ? 
Atlength ſhe asked him his name, 
And wherefore that he thither came. 

.-  .Quothhe, my dwelling 1s 4bidos, _ 

*True * This is my walk Wedneſdays and Fridays, 

lovers I love to ſee the Squirrils play, 

-2pa/þ With bow and bolt Ithem do fray. 

'8n Fr; My name is young Leander call'd, 
days, My Father's rich, and yet he® bald : 

: Enough, quoth Hero, ſay no more, 
Mum-bug, quoth he, *rwas known of yore, 
Now Heroes love began to curdle, _ * 

. She wiſht his head utider her girdle, 
If ſo ſhe had, I niake-no doubr, 

* . . _. Butit would daſh its own brains out ; 

*+ 4s And yet the Stale be n'er the worſe, 

* one. 1 may compare the head to purſe, 

© 2x0u14 Whoſe mouth 15 faſtned to a ſtring, 


ſay, And if the knot ſhe chance to wring, 
"2x#dz . The money white will iſſue out : 

* qaoth | He ſhouts moſt witle that hirs theclout, 
waltis, Now Heroes love could not be hid. 
when . Come hither, love, -?ris Ithat bid. 
bjs--.. Fear not, my Love, to taſte my lip, 
was in Imagine me to be ty Ship: _ 

 thebed Guide thou the Rudder, with thy hand, 
ſtraw And inmy Poap fear riot to fland: 
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Stand to thy tackle on'the hatches, 
My Gunner ruom 1s free from matches : 
Pull up my Sail torhy main yard, 
My compaſs uſe thou, -and my Card : 
Lay thou thy anchor where thou pleaſe, 
In broad, or tnthe-narrow:Seas, 
And though the foaming Ocean frer, 
Thy anchor's ſafe though it be-wer, 
Quoth ſhe, cloſe by fair Seftes ſtream, 
( With that within her throat roſe ) 
Near to.that-place there ſtands a Cloyiter, 
{ Poor.foul ſhe coughs and voids an'Oyfter:) 
Ltander ſtole his:foot uponir, 
-JAnd treads it out with vatled-Bonnet. 
*IShe thanks Leander for hispains, 
And for another ſoftlyſtrains: 
Her choler laid, ſhefaid, mark well ; 
And underſtand what Itheerell : 
ome then my-love itirwile: of night, 
The time when Owl and: Bats take flight :. 
In lower window Eymlllplace: ':. 
taper bright as eyesinface z 
Which light ſhall be thy load-ſlar bright, 
rough waves to:guide the in-thee might; 
Ind with that word like Ivy wound 
-Jabour his neck armsclaſpedround : 
mus did ne'r more dote.on/ Dor"! -. 
Whoſe heart in love was cold/as ſtone, 
in Hero did on ſpringal-young: 
Þo down they fell together clung, 
Upon a Primroſe hill moſt ſweet, 


Po high did grow the fragrant flowers, 
PFlade freſh by youdſul Hr {ſhowers, 
ans 


ir lips being joyned, their rongues did greet, 


But 
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But when ſhe ſaw them ly o cloſe, 

She put the flowers under her noſe: 

And fo approaching to the place, 

* Where they hy panting face to face 3 

So high did growthe herbs ſoſweer, 

That cover'd them from head to feet; 

Her maid then got intoa tree, 

Where plain ſhe.might theſe lovers ſee. 
Leander found the watry brook, 


' Where never fiſh was caught with hook, 


Yet bobbing there had 'been good ſtore, 

f With great redworms, ſome three or four, 
Oh, who hath ſeen a ſtrucken Deer, 

Or from his eyes in water clear, 

A dabled duck with dirt bemir'd ? 

So Hero lay with pleaſuretir'd. 

On Medlar branch the Maid doth fit, 
One * Medlar with a many met; _ 
Though ſhe-was there, there was to ſee 
Nothing but Medlars on the tree, 
Wee'l leave the Maid upon a crotch, 
Holding by hands, fitting on notch : 

Bur the ſweet ſight did fo intice, 


F, a þy That bough was met with her deyice. 


And now Leander gets him up, 
And clog the acorn and the cup. 


+ Philo- 4; Cocko-pintle he did thruſt 


Into her Oxlip which was juſt; 
His Batcelors button, ſtraight as line, 


FI 
Zhoght Made way into her Columbine. 


His hooded Hawk he then did bring her, 
Whichſhe receiv'd with Ladies finger. 
His ſprig of time, her Branch of Rue, 
His primroſe, and her Violet blue; 
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| Leander luſty (pringal youth 

Did now retire, *twas ſo intruth : 
Who, like ſome youthful-ptodigal, 
Muſt needs retire, having fpencall ens...»  - 
He now returned to hisfriends,. - IL 
Who him receiv'd with fingers ends, 

The Maid was greedy though bur filly, 
She thought roo much wenr by her belly 3 
Oh, fhe was wrapt with thar ſweet fight, . 
That ſhe did long to enter fight. 
By chance a Weaver paſting Ys 
Looking aſide, ſhe did him ſpie. a 
| Then as Adenzs horſe did fare, 
When he beheld the Freez-land'Mare, 
Breaking his rains ty'd'to 24 Tree, 
And even as like. as like may be, 
Setting the runt of horſe afide ; 


Her rubbiſh did excel in Pride. Ribs 
She looking earneſt at the Weaver, | biſhy 
'JThe medlar-branch ſooth did deceive her. the 

Quoth ſhe, ! alas! ah me, ah me! thor 
'IWhat was I born to fall from tree? takes 

fer cloaths her head did canopy, for 


She was all bare from head to knee, | loves 
The man accurſt, whoſe trade was ſcurvy, modes 
fad thought the world had been turn't topfi-turvy« cu, 
"INow he did tread as if on eggs, 

Je far a Medlar”twixt her legs: 

I know not how they there did fettle, 

But Mm the Weaver got his Shettle : 

| =_ ww, _ leave Tom-trumpery, 

0 talk of other company. 

Leander having fercht his fees, 

ind Hero having m_ knees, 


a 
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Quoth ſhe, T know thou art no Aodger, | 
Sweet have a care of truſty Roger. 
My dear, quoth ſhe; my Lover true, 
Remember what you frony me drew: 
Remember you being full of quiblits, _ 
Remov'd-your Hares-head from my giblies, | 
With thara far off ſhe "gan (py, | 
\ A fellow running with, oneeye. 
He He wore, becauſe his head was bald,” . 
had An old hats crown, which hid the ſcald. * 
7? His noſe was crooked, Iong, and thin, 
+bich as ſharpand long appear'd his chin. 
id His eye-brows hupg-upon his cheeks, 
v8 His head did grow like beg of Leeks. - 
148 His back did over-ook his head,” {, _ 
One of his arms was door nail dead”: * 
His fingers wore for Liveries - _ © --. 
Nails long as Cupids Quiver is : 
Upon his back he wore coat blue, 
His face would make a dog to ſpue ; 
His legs did go four ways at once, ey 
'-,,, He was all skin, fave ſonic few boties. 433 
| . _... Then Hero ſaid, The weary hour © 
. Is come for me tog0'to Tower... 
Then.farewel, Loye Le7Mgtr, faid, 
And ſtreightſhe whiſtled for her Maid, 
By this John Hedghogg drew him nigh, 
For that his name was, Hot toTyc. 
His one eye inher face did peer, © ip" 
Quoth he, who'd thought ro'find you here ? 
Come, to your father you muſt go; 
Leander trod upon his toe, | 
And faid with biting of his thamb, _ 
That-you aw me, no words bur mum 3 
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$ put his hands to pocket eiice, . 

\nd gave him two Cans or the price; 

L2andey could no longer keep her, 

Away ſhe goes with.this, hedg-creeper.. 

He now devis'd what courle to take, . 

Fearing that dough would he his Cake, . 
it were known : So home he goes, 


Paſſing the time in eating ſJows, \ Slow 

"JHis mind doth run on. Heroes lap, to 

' Iat fathers door he now doth- rap : Gam 
hich Porter hearing turns the lock, {ore 


ith brazil ſtaff, and -comely Frock : 
Vhere we will leave him for a while, 
ind unto Hero turn qur ſtile. | 
Fair Hero having.paſt. the Spont, | 
he now was come.into the Conts—. 
- Finent of Seftos, where ſhe dwelt : 
"Ber heart 1n paſlion 'gan ro-melt, 
to the Tower cloſe ſhe took, 
nd with her finger did unhook 
he Caſement, looking forth on ſtreane | 
"Fhe Star 11ght gan on Flogd to gleam ; \ 
"For now brave 7itaz bamſhr was, | 
Now long leg'd Spiders.creep. on-grals ; 
"Fhen Nigthingales do fitand ſing, 
Fith prick *gainſt breaſt, and Fairyes ring: 
Iwo hours fill'd hath been the gue; 
len now begin to go to Rut : 
hen man 1n Rug doth cry 1n night thor 
Look well to locks and-fire-lighr ; 
he time when Thomas with his. team, 
+ Poth lug our dung, and men 'gin dream ; 1. fulſ a 
oFhen Cicy gates are ſhut, notopen : 
- pad Durch'men cry what all 4-{{9pen, 


F.3 
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About this time fair” Hero ſtood, 

Watching Leandey in the flood. 

She calls for \mock, and puts off foul, 

Waſhing:her parts with ſope in bowl. 

Her foot ſhe waſhr, O pretty foor, 

( But yetIam not come unto'r: } 

Of knee ſhe waſht the comely pan, 

And now I come unto't anan ; - 

Her thighs ſhe waſht with veins ſo blue, 

Her Pode likewiſe of ſable hue ; 

Below the botrom of her belly, 

Did grow a toy of ſhape moſt felly : 

Though enough to make a child afear'd, 
Two Corral lips with a black beard. 
And as that beaſt that's kept for breed, 
Lets fly her water when the has need, "hs 
Which done, her Funnet ſhe turns out and in, 
Which was ſo like, as't the fame Ifad bin. 
Here will we leave her nak'd as nail; 
And to Leander turn our tale, 

Forth from his Fathers houſe he went, 

Mauch like a Burd-bolr being ſent 
From Brazil Bow and truſty firing, 

With feathers of the gray gooſe wing. 

He took htm to a truſty rock, 

And ſtript him to the ebon nock, 

And being naked look't like Mars, 

With Purple ſcab upon his A  — 

'* The ſeam betwixt his Cod that went, 
Seem'd like to Cupid s bow unbenr, 

. The Cod his quiver, where his arrows 
Did hang much like a neſt of < voip 
But ſome may think this 1s a fable, 

He was fring'd wkh hair from Neck to nav'le. 


Fege 
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Fego, faith he, fo forth he goes, 
The gravel got between his roes, 
Now fear'd he Neptune as a God, 
Still running with his hand on Cod. 
0 who hath ſeen a wanron Roe 
Jump o're the Fearn, indeedeven fo 
The lively Skip-jack mounts and falls, 
And ſtill on Hero, Hero, calls. 
Even with that word; with ſpeedy motion, 
fe leaps into the foaming Ocean , 
Th* enamoured Fiſhes *bout him flock, 
Some play In arm-holes, fome in nock : 
Fndymions love then ſhone outright 3 
fe ſp1'd in Heroes Tower a light : 
And in the window looktng our, 
A lovely face, that ſeem'd to pour, 
"JBy this fair. Hero right diſcern, 
Landers head, but not his Stern; 
That frisk&ed underneath the waves : 
-JAnd this 1s all fair Hero craves, 
To ſee him ſafe within her bed, 
Whom billows beat now on the head, 
*Irander now turns on his back, 
He yerks out legs and lets arms ſlack : 

Burt then above the water floated, 
The true loves lump which Hero noted. 
Fair Hero had a goodly fight, 
That could diſcern fo far by night. 

e was much troubled with a Shad; 

hat did purſue this lovely Lad, 
The envious fiſh did fo torment him, 
As had*r been I, I ſhould have ſhenthim;- 
And ſaid, thou art a ſcabby fiſh, 

To nibble at fair Heroes dith. 
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Hero did note how he was troubled :: 
The water 'bout Leander bubbled : 


| She looks ſtill forth, kneeling on Mats 3 


Toventus meets a ſhole of ſprars, 

Fhey him beſiege on every fide, 
Betwixt his arms and legs they glide. 
Neptune, the dreadful God of Seas, 

©n whom did never ſtick March Fleas, 
Taking in hand his good Ecle ſpade, 
Towards Leander ſtreight he made. 

The Shad and Shole of Sprars did-fly, 
At fight of Nept ines angry eye. $ 
The God then turn'd him up-fide down, 


And view'd his parts from head to crown :: 


He dally'd with his elfine locks, 

And bears himrup from ſhelf and rocks. 
H1s cheeks, his lips, his chin he kit, 
No-part of Yonker Neptune miſt. 

Now Her of her love made doubt, 

And wiſht him there 1n yellow clout. 


> - His thigh ſo white he ſtill would feel, 


Then he would kick with horn an4 heel. 
Quoth Neptune then, O buxfom= Boy , 


- Nay of my courting ſeem not coy. 
-  Doſthear, live here my lovely Lad, 
- > Plegive thee Cod, eat Dace and Shad; 


Tam as great a God as Manmon, 


Thou ſhalt have Ling, Poor John and Samman, 
2. And if thou ſayeſt thou wilt not blab , 
Thou ſhalt have Lo\ſter, Brawn and Crab. 
at, 1 tellchee I am no Curmudgeon, 
Thou ſhalt have Rotcher,.- Whiting, Gudgeon, 
* The fiſh that is by Weavers eaten; 


That muſt be firſt with bectle beaten, 
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Of Knights heard neverare more Dubbins, 

Thou ſhalt have green fiſh and therr Gubbins ; 

Ile bring thee where thou ſhalt ſee-Lig ; 

The luſty Oyſter; ſhrimp,” and Grig. 

Quoth he, thou ſwimmeſbwithour force, 

And calls a Dolphin, 'mount this horſe, 

And when thy mind is ſomewhar laid, 

Thou ſhalt arrive?gainſt Tow'r 6f Maid. 

For well I know thow'tt thither going, - 

For all thy grinning, mocks, and mowing, 

lam, quoth he, 1f thou bee'ſt wroth, 

Keep 1n thy breathto cool thy broth: - 

And ſo away from him he flies ; 

And water ſtood 1n Nept unes Eyes. 

But he again, * quarrel to pick, 

Said, *bide with me} quoth he, -nenick> 

{With that the God, with ireful hand, 

Caſt young Leander on the ſand : 

Where we will leave him to ſay footh, 

Sucking his rongue with hollow tooth, 

The watch of Seftos Tower came down; 

With Bill in hand,” Murrion on Crown, . 

Rug-gown on back, Lamthorn in hand, 

[By ewo and two this ruſty band, 

Did take their way untorhe Plat, 

Whereas Leander naked fat. 

Theſe Sons of night did ſtreight him ſpy, 

Who's there, quoth one? quoth he, *cs L 

JTis I, quoth he, 1s that an anſwer? - 

It is, quoth he, wer'e thou my Granfire : 

The wiſeſt of them then did ſcan, 

And ſaid, ſure Neighbours *tis mere-man, 

Nay ſaid another, that's not ſo; 

of[f9r this. hath nails you ” on Toe. 
" es 


And.: 
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And mere-man hath no feer but fins; 
And this hath legs you ſee and ſhins, 
Quoth one, to Sea.l will him hunt, 

Speak 1f I ſhall; with that the Cunt—— 


F think, ſays one, ſome twqor three; 
Go then In. peace, and ſtrike him.down, 
Then forth ſteps one with bill ſo brown, , 
A ſowr-ey'd Knave laptup in rug, 

For manners like your Weſtern Pug. 

H1s name forſooth was cleiped. whart on,. 
He was e*n born at good Hogs-Norton.:. 
This.-Dormouſe without wit or $kill,. 
Run at Leander with his bjll, 

Leander lying on his face; | 

Not his back, Dunce running his -race,. 
His hinder parts bore ſomewhat high, 
Now was he come Leander nigh, 
He lifts up bill ro cleave a.rock, 
Bill fell from hands, Noſe ſtruck 19 nock:. 
Leander _— ER bo ki . 
-  Andbreaks his Noſe faſt by. his eyes... 

, Olwwhohathſcenanarcher 09d, 

25 1'Poaking for arrow-head with wood ; ; 
om 'Sofar'd-rhis Clot-pole naſe ro find 

t And grubbed till his eyes were, þlind: - 
threBur all in vain, the more he ſtrove... 

F&4 The further in his noſe he drove;. 
8Ych For th' noſe indeed ir ſtuck (o faſt,, 
#2 fi- He was-forc't-to leave it, and agaſt. 
We. He jogs-from this unlucky: place, . 
- "Much grieycdat his noſclels faces. 

His fellows he at laſt eſptes, 
' Wholiftivg up their gogling eyes, 


Stable thus ſpake, what words ſpake he ?? 
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i op hear a voice, and thus it cries, 
ly noſe, my noſe ; my noſe and eyes. - 
And ſpedily cow*rd them he haſted, 
Withour his-noſe, his face all blaſted. 
Away they ran for fear of foes, 
K1b'd heels to fave they ran on toes: 
For haſt we leave them running (till, 
And to Leander turn our quill. 
Hero was. all this while in dumps 3 
Now ®gins heto beſtir his ſtumps; 
Truth for toſay, he now did ſmart, 
He could nor pult ont noſe by art. 
well ro be ſhort for fear of watch 
He runs to Tow*rand pulls the latch, 
Divineſt Herg was 1n betl,. 
The door being ope, he in doth tread : 
Yet that no ſoul ſhould hear him travel, 
From feet he wipes the ſtony gravel ; 
So goes me on nearerand nearer, - 
And with one eye did underpeer her. 
Night being warm, the cloaths were off, 
Soath *rwas enough tocatcha cough : 
Leander thought 1t was'no matter, *' 
Thoughteeth within his head did chatter. 
One hand he put upon her toe; 
The other on her buggle-boe, 
Quoth hethus ſoftly, Uero,' Hero; | 
Away quoth ſhe, and come nornear, ok. - 
Yet thus ſhe ſaid when ſhe was waked; 
Fye upon pride when men go naked. 
A glimmering taper ſtood by bed ; 
Which in and ourdid pur his head: 
And by that lightſhe did hinrknow, 
Stauding like image of Rye-doughss- 
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The well hung youth then ſpake this word, 
Quoth he I mult lay knife aboard, 

Pve ſwum, quoth he, through thick and thin, 
Brine waves have beat both neck and chin, 


Leander in her Haven cafts Anchor. 


He rides ſecure 1h Heroes rode, 
Now he begins to lay on load. 
Pm come « oak watch and their brown bats... 
Now Hero feels his twittle-cum-twats. 
Alas poor ſoul ſhe did not ſtrive ;. 
Leander at her rump let drive. 

He now forgot asI ſuppoſe, 

"That in his hobler there was noſe. 

Pm come, ſaid he,, from fide of ſhore. 
Where lowſie beggars fat of yore. 

And now the beggar makes me fing- 
The. love of the Cawphetuan King: 


Lzanders tale. 
On this green bank he firſt did ſpy... . 


One ſunny day-the beggar lye, 
Diſplaying to fair Phebus fire, | X 


; The Marigold of Loves deſire. 
-»To Marigold:F it compare, 


*Cauſe *rwas the colour of her hair, . 
_ Whichſtillto Titan was diſplay'd-.. 
In window King ſtands rich array'd, 
And ſpies by chancea beggar lye, 
Back tothe ground, face to the Sky. 
Then like the Sake ſhe caſt her.sþzx, _ 
Whoſe amel'd body tumbled 1a. . 
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er mothers lap in apron green, 
and covered that it was not ſeen : 
er hair in goodly elf-locks hung, 
\1l down her ſkoulders, and among 
he roots of it, the Dandriff white, 
Like hoared froſts ſhaning by night. 
hen Phebe and her filyer train, 
he Yard, 0150n, and Charles Wain 
ook dowr upon the Spares of graſs z 
$0 ſprinkled was'the head of Laſs. 

he wreath'd her body on one fide, 
fer legs a mole hill did divide, 
Cawphetua's mouth did water thed; 
Fancies and toys were in his head. 
Under her arm <1d Cpid lye, 
And ſhot Cawphitua in the eye, 
Who cloſely. ſtood in windaw. peeping: 
Whilſt beggar poor on bank lay ſleeping, 
He took his love ere ſhe did-riſe, 
And ſung this note with tears in eyes. 


Oh King, what art thou but. 4 bubble 
That ſwims in fiream ſo ſwift ; 

Thy joy ſoon turns to grief and trouble, 
Much like 4 boat a-atift, 

That ſevered is ſrom poop of Ship, 

That wanders in the Ocean, 

The beggar turned up her hip, 

1hen lay ſtill without motion. . 


_ He takes mehis proſpeRiveglaſs; 


My paſſion ſhall appear in prine, 
Make readyprefs good Hedger,,. 
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Say. that Cawphetua ſaw a dirt ; 
And fell in love with beggar. 


Ah me poor King | I'm-now a captive made: 
To one that hath-no 11ving, land, or trade, 
What ſhall I fay in-this ? what ſhall 1 do? 

Shall 1love her to foot hath-ne're a ſhooe ? 

Fam a King, my ſtate 1n State 1s mighty, . 

Shall Flove her who hath ſold Aqua yitz ? 

My rich blood boils at this ſo ſweer eſpial, 

Even like a Boar,  fo.chafes my Collop Royal. 
He calls for page, and him for water {ends ; 
This way and.that he the proud Grifſel bends ; 
The reaſon why his bobber ſtood fo ſtiff, 
Uncover'd lay the filly- beggars.-cliff. 

. As he was ſtanding his full view to take, 

He ſpy'd her ſtretch, and ſtretching *gan to wake: 
Being big with Thomas, ſhe held up one leg, 
And like the Ant, onniole. hill laid her egp. 
Then did ſhe rife with ſucha rude behaviour, 
That Royal noſe took winding of that favour 3 
WhichJjmade him ſay,. behold I-come to win theez- 
Now 1 perceive that thou haſt ſomething in thee, 
Down, down he goes the beggar to behold, 
And as he went hecalls for purſe of Gold, 


The End of this Paſſion. 


The beggar now is come to gate of King, 
To. beg for bread and meat, or bread and ling. 
Which when the King beheld. within his Portal, 
Come, graſs and: hay; quoth he, we areall mortal. 
She with a crutch did cry, .God fave his grace. 
The honeft King bad all torſake the place. 


Which 


- IWhich w 
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Which when the Lords and all the reſt were gone; 


Quoth he, ſpeak beggar, and ſpeak words bur one. 


Wilt thou forſake thy beggars life; 
And leave off wearing patches ? 

Thou ſhalt no more wear-ſtring in knife, 
He throws, the beggar catches : 

Dear rake this-purſe : nay be.not coy :: 
The fimple mute doth ſtand, 

Quoth ſhe, my Liegs,: Pardon a moy,. 
So fell on knee and:hand:; 

Thou ſhalr, quorh.he, I do not mock, 
If thou wilt take my offer, 

Have ſtocking, ſhooe, and Holland ſmock; 
Eke gold to pur in coffer, 

Thy rooms they-ſhallbe hung-with arras, 
Headrſtuck with filver ptns :. 

Thou ſhaltno more ſell Roſa-ſolis, . 
Nor buy the Coney-skins. 

Bur firſt reſolve me truly this, 
Hath any tag or rag} 

Put Probe 1nto thy 9rifice, 
Or water'd thy black Nag ? 

No; doughty ww tell you true; 
Though poor] have been chaſt ;. 

No man d1d eyer here embrue, 
Pointing beneath. her-waſt. 

With that he rook her by the hand; 
Which was by Phebus parchr ;. 

Quoth he ariſe, ariſeand-ſtand ; 
To mo King they: marchr. 


None but themſelvesalane, 


1 4arlowhe. beggar he ſets drive ar; , 


en. they came in room called private. 


” 
od 


®*T was- 
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ont His Tailel gentle he did pur A.) - 
"; Into her homely Mew, . (4; : 
His Rounſfifal into her Cob-nur, Þ2 


7 &:  Inbladder were Beans blue. 
He laid her-head'againft a ſtoop, 
She _ well his pretence : 
He taught the beggar her lyripoop, 
And paid hen ia five pg 
He ufed art with borh his thumbs, 
Quoth ſhe, dread Lord, no:more ;- 
His Corral tickled her toorh-gums, 
Yet open ſtood the door: - 
With finger wet came ina Lord, 
Who heard a noiſe. in houſe ; 
Says beggar now, dread Lord, no word; 
Bur peace and catch a mouſe. 
The Noble ſpy*d them very ſoon, 
And fell low on his knee, 
He ſaw the King in his hony-moon, 
And all to be ſhitten was he, - 
Quoth Baron bold, Cawphetua then, 
- Your grace may have down pallat: : 
Now he regards not:Nobleman, 
Butto't he goes ding-wallet. 
27 Her Hockly-hole Kings ſhould abhor: . 
vallzt - Being man was in that place 
P25 He puts in Glaſting-uri-core 
p Before the young mans face : 
- & Well, . Noblemaa at laſt gan call,.. 
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| Quoth Ring to Lord, go down, 
\nd bring me here a Camphire ball, 

Ple walh from head to crown. 

nd as you go give order {la@ght, 

Unto the Cook for ſup | 
'Thine ear, *tis matrer of much weight ) 
Bring brimſtone and ſweet butter. , 
-Go get thee gone, and bring with ſpeed 
Thoſe things I have appointed : 
f Robes brinp-ſtore, truth is 1ndeed, 
Ple have my King anointed; 


uoth Hero, What became of Yore, 
ys he, Omnia vincit amor. 
e was O'recome and glad to fly, 
-0'o place where muffled he doth ly. "4 
Leander now made end of tale, 
ithout ſhirt lining, or ſhirt male: 
ndeed his tale was well compa; 
or every word he made an at. 
er legs were ty'd in true loves knot; 
,JOn top of back, full well I wor: 
Poor ſoul ſhe lay like cheek of Ox 
-Ptew*d th a por, or reeking Socks. 
 IThe lark now ſings with cheerful note, 
And morn was'come as grey as groat : ' 
O day, quoth ſhe, to love moſt cruel ! 
Hero had meſs of water gruel, 
Which ſtood by bed before provided, 
.,Jand hand of Hero ſtretght 15 guided 
- JTo mouth of Puny to make ſtrong, 
;x] The knot of loves white-leather thong : 
\ IThen up heflings, and witha ſtarr, 
Quoth naked man, I'muſt depart: 


Firſt, 


| (134) | 
Firſt, *rwixt her Pillars, truth to ſay, 
Leander wrote, Ne altra. 
No ſooner he from bed did jump, ) 
Our flew the noſe with _ Wl 
Thar Heroes Father 1n n m, 
Did leave his bed and in d1d come, 
Leander hears the man of age, 
Who call'd for ſword unto his page; 
He ſeeing him come, with much amazement, 
He runs, and creeps our at the caſement : 
His Calfa-when-pin-conugh, 1ndeed, 
Was much endangered by his ſpeed, 
For hook of window got it faſt, 
And held himthere.t1ll all -agaſt 
Fair Hero roſe and went unto him; 
And with her fingex- did undo him. 
He down does fall without a word:: 
At window ſtruck old man with ſword, 
Who ſeeing on floor there ly a noſe, 

uoth he, I've paid him Iſuppole. 
' This was the time when Fryars gray 
D1d ring to Martins break of day : 
When Poets good do wake to plot, 
And drunkard leaves his cloak for ſhot ; 
When Carriers put on ſhooes and hoſe, 


And maids do empty ſtools call*d cloſe :. ® 


That was the time when Leanaer fell 
From forth of window, truth to tell.. 
He had forſook his divine Pillows, 

To fall among the raging billows. 
Blue-beard calFd Neptune, being mad 
For the diſgrace he lately, had ;. ' 
This 1s the truth I need nor blab-; 
Turn*d young Leander toa Crab : 
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nd made the Proverb, ſure *rwas fo, 

That love muſt creep whet*t cannor go, 

id becauſe his}dwelling was Abidos, 

Fe was doomf\d ever to creep fide-ways. 
Poor Heroes ſorrow now fEdoubles, 

ſe left her 1na peck of troubles : 
ſenſeleſs man came to the Tow*r, 

fone ſenſe he wants having bur four, 

Now ſmell my meatiing 1f you can, 

Victh him came'Roger, Thomas, John 1 

nd all the reft of Mays his crne, 


is ſheepshead rabble comes and knocks, 
5 they would break ope all the locks, 
air Heroes Father in a rigor, 
F paring that noiſe, 'runs'down like Typer. 
IQuoth he, whors there ? what, are ye drunk ? 
ind ſtill the more they ſtir<d they ſtunk ? 
he watch, ſays one, open the Gare, 
he watch ſays he ? having a ſhrewd pate, 
He ope*s the door, and ſtandeth ſtill, 
ind ſpake theſe words, What is your will ? 
Our will, quorth they, what call you-rhat ? 
And ſpi*d the Noſe pin*d 1n his hat; 
Which when they all of them eſp1*d, 
JThis, this is he, ſtrike down they cri*d; 
JThen round about they him inviron, 
yand up they lift their ruſty iron, 
fHebrake away, and bade thentchace,, 
JAnd after they did run apace :- 
And ran dired, as I ſuppoſe, 
For ſtill the man did follow his Noſe ;- 
He follow*d cloſe with his defeR, 
Jand ſtill his noſe was his proſpe&. 


Whoſe eyes were black, ſome gray, none blue. 
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fourth 
part 
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oo They were transform'd each mothers ſon. 
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Oh, had they catcht him then among, 
All their bills ax him they.had dung. 
Bur note the pity of the Gods 
Extended to theſe Hodmandods, 
And firſt for him that loſt his noſe, 

( The truth tro you Iwill diſcloſe; ) 


| Becauſe his face did ſeem to ſcowle, 
'The Gods transform'd-htm to an Owl. 


And *cauſe this was 1'th* dead of night, 
They doom'd him'never by day-light- 


. * Toſhew his being; ſo God Par 


Made the firſt Owl of a Watchman; 

And when he thoughtto cry, My Noſe ; 
Te wit, to hoo he ſhreekt 3 and up he roſe, 
And being compelled by th' angry God, 
He clapt his wings and: flew to Tod. 

Yet the. Gods fury was not done, 


Says one, Ye Gods, is1t your will? _ 
And ſpake no more, his mouth-turn'd bull : 
And 'cauſe the Owl he ſhould not mock, 
The Gods made him the firſt Wood-cock: 


- He wears the form of a watchman ſtill, 


And will foraye, witneſs his bill. 
One Watchman he did ſtay behind, 
And he was turn'd; to buzzard blind : 
The laſt was thinking how to run, 
Saying, a fair thred they have ſpun : 
Becauſe he ſaid theſe words 1n ſpight, 
He liv'd and dy'd a bird of night : 
His 11] luck ſure I muſt not ſmorher, | 
He did watch that:nighr for-another-; 
And for becauſe his ſhape was 1ll; 

He neyer flics but in the twill —- -- - 


An SS ASSO AAT AS» = 
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In memory 'of this miſchance, 


Ld 


The Record you may ſee in France, 
Upon each door where they muſt warch, 
In chalk they ſer on door or hatch 
The very form of a birds foot : 

n England they come nearer to'r, 

or the three claws you plainly ſee, 


; Thar 15 for every claw a-penny. 


But naw to old man in a trance, 


JWe muſt proceed to his miſchance: 


And to his grief, and much miſprifion, 
We'll tell what hapned inthis viſion: 


There came to him, as "were in ſight, 


lovely Lady, bar no Knight. 
4 4 heLadyfeem'&for Lover loſt, 


6 be on bed of Nettle toſt ; 

Of Nettle ; worſe | for to the quick, 
She often had indur'd the prick 
Without complaining, and poor ape, 
To her it ſeem'd but as a Jape, 


#þAs Poet witty well could ſay, 
JAſport, a mefrifncnt, /a play.: 


But ſhe poor Lady almoR tranrick, 
As you may ſee 1n arras antick 


With hair diſhelv'd romes abour, 


Vowing to find Leanderout, 

And get him in where no baſe patch 
With painted ſtaff, no rugged watch, 
No nor her Father with head hoary, 
Should come to 1nterruptthe ſtory ; 


4 That 15, ſhe meant for her delight, 
| Leander in her book ſhould write, 
| And bleme her not to rave with randing ; 


For ſhEhad loſt her underſtanding ; 


Which 


_ 
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Which ſtanding ſtifly to her, might haye put 
Some comfort to have cur*d her cur. 
ButI too far digreſs, this fearful ſigh, 
The aged father from his wits did fright, [- 
Or them from him, ITknow not whether ; . 
But ſure Iam they want not both together, 


A mad old man he was, andſo he dy'd. 
Fair Hero like the wench that cry'd, 
Till ſhe was turned to a ſtone, 

For her Leander made her moan. 

But when ſhe heard, poor filly drab, 
That he was turn'd intoacrab-: -. 
She then fell down as flat as Flawnder, 
Her flood-gates ope*t, and her .own- water drown 

( her, 


7 WD 


The EPITAPH. 


They both were drown'd, whil ff Love avd 
Fate contended ; | 


"And _ they both pure fleſh, like pure fiſh 
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pa8d4888.88. LASILILLES 


THE MOCK 


R O MANGE. 


Dae 
FH -M the foreſt Squire: fly truſty ſpark : 
I fear like Child, whom Maid hath ſefr in dark. 
Squire, 
[0] ts baſe, whoſe fear will never lin, 
Tilrfhrink thy heart as ſmall as head of pin: 
Lady, with pretry finger in her eye, 
Laments her Lambkin Knj ht, and ſhall I fly? 
Is this a rime for blade to fhifr for's (els, 
When Giant vile calls Knighta ſneaking elf 2 
This day ({ a day as fair as heart could wiſh) 
This Gyant ſtood on ſhore of Sea to fiſh : , 


fiſh 


For angling Rod, he took a ſturdy Oak, 

For line a Cable, that in ftorm ne're broke : 

His hook was ſuch, as heads the end of Pole, 

To. pluck down houſe ere fire conſumes it whole : 
His hook w Y:; baited with a Dragons tall, 


And then ock he ſtood to bob for Whale: 
Which ſtraight he caught, and nimbly home did pack 
With ten cart load of dinner on his yon 
So homeward bent, his eye too rude, = cunning, 
_ Kni ghr and Lady, by a hed pea ſunmng, 
on of meat he down d1d lay, 
= itwas all he cat on Faſting day.) _ 


I- 


% 
- 
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They comein's rage, he ſpurns up huge tree roots, 


New ſtick to Lady Knight, and on with boots. . 

Enter Gyant, Knzght, Dalel, = 
- _ Gyant, : ' Hah I S 
Bold recreagt wight! what fare did hieher call ghee ( 
To'rtempt : Mrenerh that has ſuch-power to malſ* 


How durſt thy puling damſel hither wander? (thee 
What = the talk you by yond hedg did mander ? 
Danſel, 
Patience ſweet, man of might : alas heaven knows, 
We only hither came to gather flows, ; 
And bullies two or three ; for truth to tell ye, 
P've long'd fix weeks, withthem'to fill my belly. 
T'fecks, if you'l believ'r, nought elſe was meant ſure? 
By this our jaunt, which Errants call adyenture, 
Gant, ; 
Shall I grow meek as babe, when ev'ry Trull is 
_ 20 ſteamy ſlows, arid pick my bullies?  '{ 
lobe.” .- ; 
Fear not, lethim ſtorm on, andſtill. grow rougher, k 
Thou that art bright as candle clear'd by ſnuffer, 
Canſt ne'r endure a blemiſh or eclips, 18" 
From ſuch a hook-nogd, foul mouth'd blobber lips] h; 
Erc he ſhall boaſt he uſ'd thee thus to his:people,, FI 
T'le ſee him firſt hang'd high as any ANTI 
Gyant, 2/2 
-If I but upwatd heave my oaken twig, : 
Fle teach thee play the Tomboy, her the Rig 
Within my foreſt bounds ; what doth ſhe a1l, 
But ſhe may ſerve as Cook to dreſs my Whale 2. 
In this her damſels tire, and robe of Sarſnet, | 


ee APyI 


4-4 
. 2 


ut 
e ſhall ſouſe.bore, fry tripes, and wild hogs havſneq!.' 


141t1 Knight] 
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Knight, 


Monſter vile, Aba mighty ill-bred Lubber, 
Art thou nor mov'd to ſee her whine and blubber ? 
{Shall Damſel fair ( as thou muſt needs confeſs her ) 
Wirh Canvas apron; Cook thy meat at dreſſer ? 
Shall ſhe that 15 of ſofr-and pliane mettle, 
6s hopere ti ſilk would gaul ) now ſcowr a Kertle 2 
ugh med to Ruth e given, now T'le thwart thee, 
a term cp ſerve for ſhillings forty, 
> 'Tisr _—_ _ ugly Bag Baggages | 
 Phouldina Ein dee for early wages, 
_ [Than gentlefhe, who hath bin bred to ſtand 
"1 Nere chair of Queer, with Hland Shockin hand: 
r queſtions indsalf nf - to play, 
nd Amber catat'break 
or ſhore our u5bands in the So aſhes, 


Vith Country —_ t roaring City Swaſhes) 
Hath bin mn reed !, and*s more fit far, 
To ; "bop bop Virginals "ariXefie Gittar, © 


When old Bre 


n vos 


©e 
al 


perceive I muſt nip my y Pole, 


kr FP ay your Love-ritht ſuch a 4ole Bay 
ps That every blow | make hog ea elatr 
er jw! leagues off i half ak Ha 7 bars the marcer? 
Dayſel, 
nd rum ' W mY thou art able, 
- pond! 2h : = the proud'to ſquablez; 
' Fer ſurerh ,narure Fae y_ Ber” 
{noug K(*as! YHy mocher © _m_ 
not meck heh kindle thy'fterce 
ut OY thy bluſtcing breath to cool thy broth. 


G Knights 


-For into the chips there fella ſpark, 
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Knight, 
' Whine not my, loye,-his fury ſtreight will waſte him, 
-Stand-off a while, ;and ſee how I'le lambaſt him. T 
Square, 
Now look to*t, Knight, this ſuch a. deſy' rate blade i 
In 1 [wing'd the valiant bs #1 11.1] F 
With bow now Gpsd hoo this Son of Py oh, ohght, X 
With Croſs-boxw elſe or Pellet out of Trunk ! eps 
Gyant, - | 
Vie Atrike thee ill thou ſink where the abode is A 
, Of __ thatſneak below, call'd gt 
ſn * oy 
E.- rel | turn this combarto d oY 
"They Tu ane icE ah = I 
L220] A 
Ti 
| : Gone Chriſtian people align car. | 
Ke. Caug'd by the:de: hot the chifdren gas, 
1 The whichitha od P V1 1* 
+] | W 
And cke RETESY tame PF. 
By fault of ns Son, ob 
who ro cewabies ſharp. Ax lent, .... Tar 
Wo worth the rime may Lon 
-4F0 
Hap Laden ys Ee Carpenters, TT 
wo ESES. p like _ heres... 17? 
For jeſting with cdg-roals, nl or aj 


_- 


- 4% 
=... 
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Which Put out in ſuch flames, 


Thart it was knowrt into Southwark; i 
Which lies beyond the Thames. 


'*] For Lo the bridge was wondrous high + 


And yet the fire conſum'd the vids” 's 


Nor fatifrom place' of.landing, 


| And though:the bulding was full big, 


It fell _— not with Jeanding. 


And cke into the water fell 
So many pewrer diſhes,: 

That a man might have taken up very well; 
Both boyd and'rvaſted Fiſhes. | | 


And that the Bridge of London Town, 


For building that wa$ſumptuous, 
Was AU by fire Half burnt down, 
For being too contempruous:« 


And thus Ly -have al, but half my ſong, 
Pray liſt to what comes/after 3 


For now T have c00/24 you with: the Fire, 


Fle warm you withrthe !74ter. 


1[I'le tell you whar the Rivers name IS, 


| Where theſe children did ſNide-a 3 


it was fair Londons ſwifteſt Thames, 


That Keeps both time and 7idr-a, ' - 
a 7: 


P #* + 


wich water underneath, 13! 
O*re which as many fhes fly, - 
As birds therein % breath. 
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All on the tenth of Zanuary,': - 
To the wonder of much people; 

Twas frozen o're 3 that well'*twould bear 
Almoſt a Country Steeple. 


Three Children ſliding thereabouts, 
Upon a place too thin, 

That ſo at laſt it did fall out, | 
That they did all fall it. 


A great Lord there was that'laid with the nieg 
And with the King greatwager makes: 

But when he ſaw he could not win, 
He figh't, and would haye drawn ſtakes, 


He ſaid it would bear a man for to ſlide, 
And laid a hundred & 

The King faid it would: break, and fo it aid, 
For three children there were drownd. 


& 7 Of which ones head was from/his Should —= 


* _ Ersſtricken, whoſe name was 7obn, 
YVho then cry<d out as loud as he could, 
O Lon-a Lona $ Londen. 


Oh! tat tut turn 1 from thy but FRET: 5 Th | pe 
Thus did his on fon 7 Pe -raw? Toy ea 

I wonder that in ſuch a. 
He had no more to ſay. 


And thus being drownd,' alucks FI tacky 
The waterrun down their chroats,''! | 

And ſtopt their breaths three hours by chrolocks |_| 
Before they could get any boats, 


— 4 
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Ye Parents all that Children havey 
And ye that have none, yetz 
Preſerve your children from the grave, 
And teach them at home to 1.x. 


For had theſe art a Sermon been, 
Or elſe upon dry ground, . 

Why then 1 would never have been ſeen, 
It that they had been Jrown'd. | 


Even as Huntſman tyes his dogs; 
For fear they ſhould go from hiin, - 
30 ty your children with ſeveritict clogs, 
Unty*um, ard you lundo'um. - 


God bleſs our noble Parliament, - 
Andrid them from all fears, -- S 

God bleſs all th commons of this Land, - 
And God bleſs ſome 90'th* Peers. 


The P1.Gs 


\) < 

[n= Reader of the'fight | Nap, 
' ?Twixt Bayliffs and that doughty Knight 

Sir Ambroſe, ſung before : 

Nor of that diſmal Counter-ſcuffle, 

"Nor yet of that Pantofle 


They ſay the Virgin wore: *- 


” | 6 | | 
--, No Turkey-cocks with P1gmies fray, | 


Or whether then did ger UE day, 
+ 
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} 


- 


Nor yet Tom Coryats ſhaoes ; 09 I 


Nor yer the ſwine fac'd Maidens head, 
Ith' Netherlands they fay. was-bred,. 


Is ſubje& of my Muſe. 
REI 30 
But in Rhime Doggrel I ſhall tell, 


Whar danger'to a Pig befs), ws o: tir. 7 3 


As Ican well rehgarſe;.; ,... 
As true as if the Pig could ſpeak 
On Spit, 1n Proſe would. either 


Or grunt it out 1n Verſe, 


BP: 
A boyſterous rout of A Yon 
Juſt as the Pig was ready roſt, 
Ruſht inat doors, (Ggd, bleſs us! }, .. _ 


The leader of this warlike rqur,... 
and ſtomach ſtout,, 
22 8Þ2ic! 4: 


Strong men at arms, : 
I ween was Captain Beſſws, 


- 


"They 
Where they ſuch ſtore of Sows had ſeen, 
* . .Fhatgarr'd them hate their Babbies :. 
And Beſſus men near Norton lay, 
Where Pigs you know on:Organs play, 
That once belong'd to Abbjes. , 7 
6 


It was a tith Pig I confefs, 

And fo the crime might be no leſs, 
Than 1f*ta Cafſock wore ; 

Burt yet in Orders it wasne'r, 

Nor ever preacht, unleſs it were 


Ith* tub the azght before. |; ,.' 1, 14, 


Nor was 1t Popiſhly 1nclin'd, 
Although 


ſqueak, "ere? 


vrfn $f bee? 


3 
; 4 % 
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tarety had in Scotland been,..__...._ ...... .. 


"GIG, 
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Although by forreſt-law their kind 
Are tavght touſe the Ring : 

What though i wore Scarlet-Coar, 

It ne'r appear'd ith* Kirk to yote, 
For her fine baby King, 


8) 
But right or wrong, ſuch dainty Cates 
Were ne'r ordain'd for Reprobates, 
The fat o'th' earth is theirs; 
The Saints by Faithand Plunder have 
An heritance, and muſt inſlave 
Malignants and their Heirs. 


| 9 
Fall on, fall on; the LE out: 
This Pig's of antichriſtian brood, 
Yow'l find we are no daſtards ; 
Their teeth ſo ſharp, their ſtomachs keen. 
That Marriots you would-them ween,. 
Or 00d of Kents own Baſtards. 
(10 
But now to tell how from the paws 
Of th* unlickr whelps with greedy jaws 
This Pig eſcap'd, hereafter; 
As then our bellies 'gan to prank it 
( Thanks to Beſſe for.that good Banquet } 
Will fill your mouth with laughter, 


I 

A ſturdy Laſs with tn WW , 

On Pig, and Spit, and all, laid hold, 
And ſwore ſhe would it reſcue ; | 

For whether they their teeth did ſer, 

- LForanger, or for hunger wher, 

, | Shewelgh'd not that a feſcue, 


x2 This 
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12 
This brave encounter hh you ſeen, 
You would have ſworn fhe would be Queen + 
Of th' Amazons, or Fayries; | 
And if ſhe make good the retreat, 
Her ſole Protedtreſs wee*l create - 
Of Milk-maids and their dayries, 
| (13) 
Up ſtairsſhe marcheth in a trice, 
And ſafely convey*d is the Greice . 
Into my Ladtes chamber 5 
Such holy grounds not trod by thoſe, 
Whoſe armpits, and.whoſe ſockleſs toes... 
Are not ſo ſweet as amber. 


%27\ 

The Jews ne'r eat heir Pal. Lamb. 

In half ſuch haſt, .as we did cram '> 
This Pig'unto our dinners : 

Like Presbyterians we did feed, 

No grace that day our meat did need,*. 
For that belongs to ſinners, . 


DHISF, 
And when the ſtory of the Pig 
Was done, the petitoes a Jig - 
Came tripping tn at, ſupper; 
"Twas meatand drink'to us ro ſee-- 
The ſouldijers by the jade tobe 
Thus thruſt beſide the crupper, -. 


Fj rs CS 
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ON 


D 0 C T0 H NR 
Maſter of 


P.-A U L'S SCHOOL 


| Pauls Church-yard in London, 
There dwells a rioble Ferker, 
Take heed ou that paſs, 
Leſt you taſt of his Laſh; 

Still doth he cry, 

Take him up, 

Take him up, Sir, 
Untruſs with expedition, 
O the Burchen tool, 
| [Which he winds ith' School, 
Frights worſe than an Inquiſition. 
If that you chance to paſs! there, . 


sdorh the man of _— 


whipt Arſe ſends him racking. 
; Still doth, &c. 
For when this well.rruſs'd Trouncer, 
- [Into the School doth enter 
With his Napkin at his noſe, 
And his Ora eſtuft.with cloves, 
On any Arſe 2) vemer! 
Still oth, &c, 
A French man void of Engliſh, 
Enquiring for Pauls Ty 
[His pardonne moy _ | 
e counted a toy, , , , F 
or he whipt him before all peopl, | 
Stul doth, &c, © +44, 


i”. 
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* A Welchman once was whipt there, +, (- 


Until he did befhit him, - 
" His Cuds-pluttera-Nail KF oe 
Could not preval, : 

Fort he whipt the Cambro-britrain. | 
Still doth,” &c; _ 

A Captain of the Traifi'd- band; 

* Sirnam'd Cornelizs VVallis, * 

He whipt him ſo ſore 

Both behind and before, 

He notcht his Arſe like Talker.” 
Still doth, &c. 

For a piece of Beef and Turnip | 

Neglected with a Cabbage, 

He took up the Male Pillion 

Of his bouncing Mald Gillian, 


And ſowe't her like oberg? © EPS 


Still doth, &c. 
A Porter came in rudely, 
And diſturb'd the humming Concord: 
He took up his Frock, 
And Pajd his nock, 
And ſawc'd him-with hrs own Cord, 
Still doth he cry,” &c. 


G I L L *opon. GILL -- 


Or 


Gills 4ſt uncay'd, wnſtript, is 


Q'R, did you me this Epifile ſend; 
Which is Yo vile and legdly pen'd: 
In which no line Fean efpy-+ - 

of ſenſe or-trne Orthography? 


- 
. 
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- [Before S9und and rhe Company 3 
[And that noneart. thee may take heart, 
- {| Though thou arta Batchelour of Art, 


" [Yer1will make thy Arſe t0 ſneer z 


[For now my hand is In, is In, | 


:.\'[Wherein much non-ſenſe thou didft vent; 
--|And for that barbarous piece of Greek, 
:[For which in Garthexs thou didft ſeek, 


And for thy faults not few, = 
| Inrongne Hebrew: + | $4 
For which a Grove of Birch'is dues © when 
Therefore memnot beſeech' * - * - be 
'] To pardon now thy breech': Was 
+ JFor Ile be thy Arſe Leech, Arſe Leech, Clark 
|Next for the offence that thou didſt give, of 
IWhen as In Trin:ty thou didft live, wad- 
And hadfſt thy Arſe in P/adhan Coll. mult, ham, 
For bidding ting, * MCI URIs and 


| js ropd ſing to the praiſe and glory of God , Quicunqy 
y 
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So ſloyenly it goes, 

In Verſe and Proſe, ' 

For which I muſt pull down your hofe.. 
O good Sir then oY he, 

In private let 1t be, 

And do nor ſawce me openly. : 

Yes Sir, Tle ſawce you openly, 


Though thou haſt paid thy Fees 
For thy degrees : 


And now I do ap ng 3 
To threſhit on thy $skin, 


Firſt for the Theams which thou me ſent, 


bei 
by his place to begin 4 Pſals;, be flung out of Church, bidding 


And 


'- 
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F ri And for thy Þ Blanketting, 

Pas And many {ach a thing, 
ofſed For which thy name in town doth ring, 
nz And none deſerves ſo1ll, 
lank To hear as bad as Gill, :,.-. 
kf, Thy name it is a Proyerb till. 
Thou venteſt haſt ſuch xaſca}, Geer, 
Kn. Next thou a Preacher were, 
#n2ne For which the French.men all cry'd fie, 


ho. And ſorry were to (ce; 


al So worthy a degree, -:; /;;/ 
ho So 1ll to be beſtowed on theez; :.._. 
Bur glad am Fto ſay 2 wh 0.9 


old. The Maſters made thee ſtays, [oth 


d fit But now remains the vileſt ching,. -.. 
wr . The Ale houſe barking 2oainſt the KING, - 
z#mes And all his brave:and noble Peers, 


kegree» And if thou hadſit thy right, 

©..*;; Cutoff they ha&beenquitts - +: 

' And thou hadfi been a Rogue infight:-- 
But though thou mercy. find, 

_ YetVle not beſo kind, 

Burt T'le jerk thee behind, behind. 


FINES. 


{ 2 To hear ſuch pulpit Ribauldry, INN 


He Till thou in* Quarte didfi them Pray - ;. - * 


or bis For which thou ventredſt far thy Ss |; 1 
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